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Things in General. 


HILE weare all blaming the continent of Europe for its 
W manifestations of hatred for Great Britain, it might be 
well for us not to fall into the same error in regard to the 
Boer. Violent denunciation of the Boer leads us into some 
queer positions. We are going to fight him toa finish it is said, 
never putting on our coat again until he has become a British 
subject. Then it will be rather awkward for us to say “‘a vast 
number of our fellow-subjects in South Africa are cruel, stupid, 
hypocritical, treacherous, and do not wash their feet.” The 
British constitution is a good thing, but it is hardly capable of 
converting such a mass of wickedness as that. Napoleon was 
blamed for calling war a magnificent game, but it was, perhaps, 
franker and better to fight in that spirit than to assume that the 
good motives are all on one side and the bad motives all on the 
other, and that the consciousness of good motives is a justifica- 
tion for calling the other party names. Better call it a game, 
shake hands before and after the fight, and accept the result 
cheerfully and manfully. At present the morals and manners of 
war are considerably worse than those of the prize-ring. 
Apropos of this subject of international hatred and friend- 
ship, the Globe the other day published a letter from Buffalo, in 
which it was said that 40,000 Canadians resident in Buffalo had a 
powerful influence in converting United States citizens to British 
sentiment. Boer sympathizers complained that prominent men 
in Buffalo were sd influenced by association with Canadians 
that they would not take part in a mass meeting at which anti- 
British sentiment would be expressed. The writer said the 
influence of the Canadians was due to the honest manner in 
which they fulfilled the duties of citizenship, and to their 
agreeable social qualities. Probably what would offend Cana- 
dians resident in the United States would be not so much 
pro-Boer sentiment as anti-British sentiment. The two things 
are by no means identical, although they are sometimes 
assumed to be so. There would naturally be in the United 
States some sympathy with a country having the name 
Republic, even though the name did not carry with it anything 
like the freedom enjoyed in the United States or under British 
institutions. There would also be some natural sympathy with 
what appears to be the weaker side. A Canadian in the United 
States would hardly be offended by expressions of sympathy of 
this kind, although he might think the sympathy was misplaced. 
He would, however, feel angry and hurt at expressions of 
hatred for Great Britain, and at anything like jeering or chuck- 
ling over British reverses. In fact, there is no reason why these 
international questions should not be discussed with the utmost 
freedom, even during the excitement of war, if they were only 
discussed in a fair, generous, big-hearted way. Washington 
advised his countrymen against the ‘‘ indulgence of inveterate 
antipathies to particular nations and passionate attachments to 
others.” His country, however, received an immense flow of 
immigrants from Ireland who came filled with the bitterest 
feelings of animosity toward Great Britain, and for a long time 
their influence was potent in United States politics ; while young 
United Statesers were taught to look upon Great Britain mainly 
as the defeated oppressor of a century ago. Neither the Irishman 
nor the native Yankee has now any cause for his hatred of 
England; but, unfortunately, the memory of ancient wrongs 
and quarrels dies hard. All the more reason why the seeds of 
this hatred should not be sown. It will be hard enough to 
govern South Africa after the war without adding fuel to the 
animosity which war inevitably creates. 


+ 


|" Liberals seem to be pretty well satisfied with the way in 


. 


which the Federal by-elections are going. On the other 

side, it is said that the places in which Liberals have been 
elected by acclamation are Liberal hives. The shrewd politician 
will keep his eye upon Winnipeg and Labelle, where things 
have happened which tend to disturb the ordinary political 
calculations. Bourassa protested against the sending of the 
Contingents without parliamentary sanction, resigned his seat 
and ran again on a platform built upon this protest. Nobody 
ventured to oppose him, and we are left to infer that the whole 
population of Labelle, Liberal and Conservative, approves of his 
course. If we free ourselves from a habit of trying to prove that 
our party, whichever it may be, is more loyal than the other 
party, we may learn something from Labelle, which is probably 
fairly representative of Quebec. Labelle probably has not the 
least intention of shouldering its musket and throwing off 
British rule; neither has it any desire to shoulder its musket in 
order to promote British rule in South Africa, Labelle, in fact, 
does not want to fight at all, but simply wants to be let alone, 
and to jog along in the old ways. 

Tis the voice of the sluggard, I heard him complain, 
You have woke me too soon, I must slumber again. 


The Imperialist may not like this attitude, but what is he | 


going todo about it? After all, is not the condition of aftairs 
fairly satisfactory? Would not Great Britain be very well 
satisfied if the Boers would settle down and live contentedly 
under British rule, even if they flatly refused to take part in the 
battles of the British Empire? 


Liberal, but a kicker, and the other running in the interest of 
“labor.” As nobody can be found, in either party, to oppose 
these radical tendencies, it must be inferred that they are now 
dominant in Winnipeg, and it is not unlikely that the whole 
West is tinged with them. Whether they are right or wrong, 
wise or unwise, they will serve a useful purpose in making the 
politician “ sit up,” and in relieving the dreary monotony of the 
ordinary slang-whanging of the two parties. 


= 
* . 


CCASIONALLY some unfortunate is lugged into the Police 
0 Court on a charge of having attempted suicide. An at- 
tempt at suicide is usually the result of an exaggerated 

case of the blues, and to thrust a man or woman into a prison cell 
and then expose him or her to the gaze of the spectators in the 
Police Court, seems rather a curious treatment for extreme 
depression. It may also be remarked that it is usually only in 
the case of the poor that the exposure takes place. Privacy is 
one of the advantages of riches, or at least of comfortable cir- 
cumstances. Ina poor neighborhood the faults and calamities 


of one household are the property of all. Ina family which has 
risen above poverty, the erring member who has tried to commit 
what is called the “ rash act” receives medical treatment, which 
is, after all, the sensible and humane way of dealing with the 
case. Of course it is wrong to try to take one’s life; but the 
punishment does not act as a deterrent, because the suicide’s 
design is to place himself beyond the reach of human punishment. 
a > 
HAT is an ingenious idea of temperance reform that has 
T occurred to a young lady over in Connecticut, who proposes 
that in every town and village the leading citizens shall do 
all their loafing in the hotels and bar-rooms, on the principle 
that it is better for them to haunt such places and exert a good 
influence than to shun the hotels in the hope of setting a good 
example. It cannot be denied that example bas only a small 
influence when operated from a distance, and there is a great 
distance between the leading citizen sitting of an evening in his 
home and his employees sitting in the back room of an hotel 
throwing dice or playing pedro for the drinks. It is not unlikely 
that the leading citizen once spent his evenings in the same 
back room or one similar to it, but he saw the folly of his course 
and switched off. 
The only flaw in the suggestion is that it presupposes that 
the leading citizens could knock about in the hotels continually, 
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In Winnipeg there are two can- | 
didates, both claiming to represent the strap-holders, one a | 





exercising a good influence, without having, in time, their own 
point of view altered by it. Perhaps this need not be seriously 
considered, yet I fancy that the class of teetotalers who would 
take upon themselves the hateful burden of this work at the 
call of duty, would be of the offensively “better than thou” 
class, and those who know anything about the rough wit and 
horse-play of the village tavern would not envy these social 
reformers their task in loafing reprovingly about drinking- 
places, These men would be regarded as interlopers. The bar- 
tender would be constantly apologizing to them on behalf of 
corks that would fly out of bottles straight at their respectable 
heads, while the humorous inebriate of the village would make 
jests while in his cups, to which it would be hopeless to attempt 
reply. 

However, it is to be regretted if the village tavern cannot be 
made less of a bad influence, for it has the most genial counten- 
ance and the heartiest manner of any building in the place. 
The tavern door is the openest in the world. That door has the 
handiest handle, the smoothest hinges, the least-used lock, 
Behind that door is no person to question a man’s right of 
entry—who he is, whence he came, where he goes. When, of a 
dark night, it is thrown open it pours a stream of light far 
across the street, a shaft that outshines that which any other 
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proposed to keep an eye on these two places of resort during the 
month, and if, no matter how good their conduct may be for the 
time being, they are only to get licenses month by month while 
they continue to be upon their good behavior. It is, however, 
difficult to comprehend upon what the Police Commissioners 
base expectations of an improvement in the class of perform- 
ances presented at the Bijou and the Empire. The detectives 
and pressmen of the city can inform the Board that those resorts 
never set up much of a pretense of having any other excuse for 
existing than that they traded in improprieties of speech and 
action. 

The records of these houses being what they are, it is most 
surprising that the Police Commissioners should decide to give 
them a license fora month. They have had licenses before and 
abused them right along. They have mocked at the attempts 
of the police to secure convictions against them. And yet they 
are to have another month during which their businesses may 
flourish, and if public indignation is not aroused they will 
probably run along all this season as they did last. If the excel- 
lent people of this town who think that the theater is an evil 
influence will believe me, I will assure them that these two 
playhouses are of the kind that make even hardened old men 
of the world blush behind the bristles on their cheeks, and yet 


door in the village can throw. Inside, in both bar and sitting- | probably seventy-five per cent. of those who haunt these places 


room, are box-stoves that give a heat on a cold night that can 
be coaxed from no other stoves far or near. The villager 


are mere striplings, whose minds are being perverted with 
vulgar and improper suggestions. It should be accepted asa 
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| nineteenth century. 
| since, has given birth to so many men of first consequence. 
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to say, but I am seeking to interpret his mind, not his exact 
words, 


It may be quite true that no man is so well able to talk of the 
hollowness of the rewards that money-grubbing yields as the 
man who has piled million on million and finds that he has 
the aches, and pains, and regrets, and griefs that are the lot of 
man. He knows that he has not, by the increase of his fortune, 
added to his joy of living, only in so far as he found a fighting 
pleasure in striving against big combinations that sought to 
crush him. But the rich man should bear up under his burdens, 
He should not whine, nor speak praisefully of a poverty that he 
only sees from a distance. When Mr. Carnegie speaks as he is 
reported to have done, he discredits himself, for common people 
think he is merely talking the cant that is supposed to come 
natural to the pious millionaire. 


In line with this comes a complaint from a writer in the 
United States that the poor man enjoys too many rights. He 
gets on a street car with shop-smeared clothes, and if the well 
dressed man protests against having his own garments ruined 
and it becomes a question which of them shall get out and walk, 
it is, says the writer referred to, the well dressed man who must 
get out. The same writer says that if a rich man extended his 
mansion into the street he would be compelled to move it, but 
the poor shopman may fill the sidewalk with his wares in 
defiance of the law. A whole painful series of disadvantages 
under which the rich man is compelled to live, are enumerated. 
I have mentioned the two most harrowing in the list, and they 
are so affecting that we may expect that those who pant after 
wealth will turn to poverty as the more desirable. 


. 
* * 


HE following letter has been received from a man who has a 
right to express his opinion on such a question as he calls 
attention to. More than that, he is one of those who 

might be supposed to have a considerable interest in the success 
of any plan whereby more highly skilled labor could be brought 
into use: 


_ DEAR S1r.—One of the most important matters which should 
interest every parent, employer and mechanic seems to be 
receiving so little attention that it is hard to understand the 
apathy of the people in regard to it. 


Reference is made to the class of schools proposed at a meet- 
ing held in the Rotunda of the Board of Trade last June under 
the auspices of the Board of Trade, and at which representatives 
of sister Boards of Trade, of the Legislature, manufacturing 
and other important interests, were present. Resolutions with 
the proper number of ‘ whereases” and ‘‘resolveds” were 
passed, committees appointed and speeches made galore. Fol- 
lowing this the Legislature sent a capable man to visit the 
magnificently equipped schools of Philadelphia and other United 
States cities, and his report has been published, but if a report 
has been issued by the Committee it is not generally known. 


Two-thirds of a year has elapsed since this meeting was held 
and the public are still in the dark about the intended schools. 


It takes all kinds of people to make the public, and among 
them are the manufacturers. They know of the great need exist- 
ing in Canada for a class of echesle which will teach practically 
the various branches of industry and the proper ornamentation 
of manufactures. Teaching theory in relation to manufacturing 
is a slow way to educate youth to become skilled mechanics, 
Put a iad at a lathe and he will learn in a week how to do that 
which will not be learned by the theory student in six months, 
The same with dyeing, tanning, moulding, carding, weaving and 
all _ branches and their succession of progresses to a finished 
article. 


The schools of Halle and Crefeld in Germany, Werzen in 
Saxony, the most ingpoftant of those in Great Britain and 
France and those referred to in the United States are all practi- 
cal teaching institutions, where the raw material is turned into 
a complete and decorated article, and it is largely to the success 
of these schools that the commerce of these countries owes its 
growth. 

In Toronto a great lack of interest is distinctly noticeable in 
people to whom we are supposed to look when encouragement 
is required for the promotion of important issues. This is 
especially so in connection with the proposed schools. The cit 
school has been again burdened with an incompetent board. 
Many of the appointed members of the board are not the kind of 
men who can understand the requirements needed in the right 
kind of school. 

Before the city is committed to any further outlay on what 
is called the Toronto Technical School would it not be well to 
have an expression of opinion from the Board of Trade Com- 
mittee, and before that even is put into practice, it would be 
well also to get one from the manufacturers, for after all they 
are the part of the community that are more practically inter- 
ested in the results of the success of the schools. 

This subject is brought to your notice hoping you will take 
an interest in it and if possible stir up our people to a question 
which has for years now been accepted by all up-to-date coun- 
tries as one of the solutions of the question, 

What shall we do with our boys? 

Yours truly, 
‘APPLIED ART,” 


* 
* . 


OHN RUSKIN, the apostle of light and beauty, has passed 
away at the age of eighty-one, and his going reminds us 
what a fine lot of statesmen, scientists, philosophers, poets 

were born in the first twenty years of the 

Perhaps no other like period, before or 

It 


novelists 


| may be that we have men to-day who in another twenty-five or 
| fifty years will be thought great, but I very much doubt if there 


A WINTER FAIRY TALE, 


Fliegende Blaetter. 


driving home late at night from some distant place, sees his | 


own house loom dark and cheerless through the winter's storm, 


while the tavern turns its warm red eyes toward him with a | 


cheery welcome home. 

It is not necessary to draw a more exact picture, nor is it 
necessary to misunderstand my purpose in thus roughly sketch- 
ing the sociable countenance of the tavern. It has a very 


duty by some or all of the societies that profess to be engaged | 
in social reform, to see that during the next month these places }{ 
live up to the terms upon which they have procured temporary | 
licenses, and that they do not get renewals unless they deserve | 


them. But so bad have their records been that they should 


| under no circumstances again be entrusted with an annual | 


different side, of course, as we all know, and the tavern exacts | 


payment from its customers for all this glad-hand business. 


But it is worth noting that the several measures of local pro- | 


hibition that have failed after trial in rural districts, have never 
attempted to supply a substitute for the tavern—I do not mean 
the tavern as a drinking-place, but the tavern as a place wide- 
open to all, smiling, cosy, bright-lit and with roaring fires. 
Under the withering influence of a restrictive law that is 
resented by the landlord, the tavern becomes a cheerless place— 
the fires choke and sputter with wet wood, the lights are few, 
dim and early quenched, the daily papers are not to be had, and 
the old inhabitant says he never remembers such disagreeable 
weather and grumbles off to his home a savage, who was but 
lately a genial old man. After a spell of this kind of thing the 
people around about decide that if temperance is so gloomy, if 
it means green wood, smoky lamps, surly greetings, no confabs, 
and double price for ‘‘hoss feed,” then the country is not ripe for 


it, and so they repeal the law. 

ih missioners one day last week to protest against the grant- 
ing of licenses to the Bijou and Empire Theaters, and after 

considering the cases of both these houses it was decided to 

license them for a month with the object of seeing whether they 

could be so conducted as to warrant the Board in giving them 

licenses for further periods. This is all very well if it is really 
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DEPUTATION waited upon the Board of City Police Com- 


| 
| 
| 


license. | 


| pupi!s on the blessings of poverty. A visitor on that occa- 
sion was John D. Rockefeller, the Standard Oil millionaire, 
who, no doubt, leaned back in his pew enjoying the address so 
much that the throbbing of his check-book in his breast-pocket 
could be plainly visible. This is only conjectured. The despatch 
does not mention it. Mr. Carnegie is a good man, but he is 
attlicted with a frequent recurrence of an idea that he has not 
only wealth and a desire to spend it, but that within him are 
pent up many messages of great import to mankind. Thus he 
is reported to have said: ‘‘It will indeed be a sad day when 
poverty is no longer with us.” Following this up he demanded 
to know where the philanthropist, the reformer, the artist and 
the inventor would come from if there was no poverty, since 
these great men now rise up from the ranks of the poor. It 
escaped his observation that a world with no poverty in it could 
readily dispense with the form of philanthropy that he probably | 
had in mind, and that social reformers would have no occasion 
to arise. Mr. Carnegie is also reported to have said that the | 
greatest pleasure that riches bring is the opportunity to do good 
to others. The inference, if there is one, seems to be that the 
poor should be preserved in order that the rich may not be 
deprived of the self-improving pleasure of relieving their 


* 
. . | 


T would have been a privilege to have attended the Bible 
Class in New York when Andrew Carnegie addressed his 





needs. I am aware that this is not what Mr. Carnegie meant 


is now the same serious preparation on the part of writers, for 
instance, as there used to be. It is now too easy to get a book 
published. Once upon a time it was deemed necessary that the 


| manuscript should be read by severe judges who should pro- 


nounce it of value; now it is read by a speculator who pro- 
nounces it marketable. The result is that there are writers of 
to-day who have “‘ jerry-built” reputations. It would be a good 
thing for the young men and women of this generation to take 
Ruskin to themselves and read his works in preference to much 
that is being thrust into theirhands. Here is an example of his 
style of treatment and choice of subject : 


It is a strange thing how little, in general, people know 
about the sky. Poop If, in our moments of utter idleness 
and insipidity, we turn to the sky asa last resource, which of its 
phenomena do we speak of? One says it has been wet, and 
another it has been windy, and another it has been warm. Who, 
among the whole chattering crowd, can tell me of the forms and 
precipices of the chain of tall white mountains that gilded the 
horizon at noon yesterday? Who saw the narrow sunbeam that 
came out of the south, and smote upon their summits, until 
they melted and mouldered away in a dust of blue rain? Who 
saw the dance of dead clouds, when the sunlight left them last 
night, and the west wind blew them before it, like withered 
leaves? All has passed unregretted or unseen; or ff the apathy 
be ever shaken off, even for an instant, it is only by what is 
gross or what is extraordinary ; and yet it is not in the broad 
and fierce manifestations of the elemental energies, not in the 
clash of the hail, nor the drift of the whirlwind, that the highest 
characters of the sublime are developed. God is not in the 
earthquake nor in the fire, but in the still small voice. They 
are but the blunt and the low faculties of our nature, which can 
only be addressed through lampblack and lightning. It is in 
quiet and subdued passages of unobtrusive majesty; the deep, 
and the calm, and the perpetual; that which must be sought 
ere it is seen, and loved ere it is understood; things which the 
angels work out for us daily, and yet very eternally, which are 
never wanting, and never repeated, which are to be found 
always, yet each found but once. It is through these that the 
lesson of devotion is chiefly taught and the blessing of beauty 
given. ‘ 


Ruskin has probably in this well known passage turned the 
faces of thousands towards the sky, and has made men pause to 
observe the beauties of nature that were never meant for the 
exclusive enjoyment of painters alone, but for all rational 
creatures. It may also be said that he has furnished enthusi- 
asm to artists without number and has been the parent of many 
paintings. 
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Personal. 


‘ty HE second of the three assemblies 
given by the Royal Grenadiers 
took place on Friday evening, 
January 19, in the Pavilion, and 
was an extremely smart and 
brilliant affair, although many 
of the well known ball-goers 
were missed from the scene, 
persons without whom it has 
become a belief that a successful 
ball could not really be achieved. 
It was, however, a great dance ; 
plenty of people, quite a galaxy 
of fine-looking girls and women 
in ultra-smart gowns, and an 
equal number of soldier laddies 
in scarlet and gold, in blue and 
silver, in rifle green; soldiers whom one was forced to regard 
very seriously, for they will dance no more with us until they 
have seen foreign service, and a programme of this second 
Grenadiers’ dance may well be cherished as a souvenir of 
heroes in the years to come. There were colonels in their 
scarlet and a colonel in his green. The visitor, Colonel Evans, 
here today and embarking with his men for South Africa 
to-morrow, so to speak; Colonel Peters, every inch a soldier, 
who is to te in Colonel Otter’s shoes here until this cruel war is 
over: Colonel Bruce and his predecessor, Colonel Mason; Colonel 
Delamere, with a smart little knot of Q.O R. officers; here and 
there a Kiltie, and Major Harrison and Major King, ready for 
their journey to Capetown, with a merry refrain from the song 
of the hour on their lips-as they danced to the refrain of Kip 
ling’s popular ditty. Three of them we missed, Captains Nelles, 
Pearse and Cockburn, who were on duty at Stanley Barracks. 
Altogether the civilians were not so much in it as usual, for the 
women are soldier-struck just now, as women who are worth 
anything always are in war time, no matter how much they 
pray for peace. Mr. and Mrs. Sutton and Mr. and Mrs. James 
Burnham, who have recently returned from Kingston, were 
much welcomed guests. But to the visitors went the palm 
for the success of the ball, and among the ladies were 
some exceedingly smart and lovely. Miss Holmes of London, 
chaperoned by Mrs. Lister, was a remarkably handsome girl, in 
a white frock, and always surrounded by partners; Miss 
Graham of Montreal, who came with Mr. and Miss Osler of 
Craigleizgh, was another most popular girl, gowned in cerise silk 
with deep flounce of white lace. Miss Kathleen O'Hara, the 
Chatham beauty, was very handsomely gowned in white, with 
pearls, and was chaperoned by her hostess, Mrs. Vivian. A 
charming little lady from Belleville, Miss Mollie Casey, came 
with her uncle, Mr. Biggar, and Miss Biggar, and many a sigh of 
envious admiration did the young things give to Miss Casey's 
lovely rosy cheeks and fair, girlish face. Bright and merry Miss 
Lorna Gibbons of London, in a smart white and blue frock, was 
besieged by many more partners than even extra-extras could 
Several debutantes made their first plunge into gayety 
at thisdance. Miss Lister, daughter of His Honor Judge Lister, 
frocked in the regulation white, was one of these. Miss Gold- 
man, in a pretty pink frock, came with her stalwart brother. 
Two marvelous sheath gowns were worn by slim girls who 
became the trying style toa marvel, Miss Phemie Smith wearing 
a white lace and pale blue sheath overskirt over a white chiffon 
pleated and flounced petticoat, with a silver sequin-trimmed 





supply. 


bodice, and Miss Gyp Armstrong a beaded white dress over blue. | 


Miss Armstrong has just returned from a delightful visit in 
Montreal. Delightful Mrs. Bromley Davenport looked a picture 
in a black gown sparkling with silver paillettes, and a smart 
Empire love-knot on her hair. Mrs. Willie Mulock wore a gown 
very similar, and quite as becoming. The daintiest little figure 


possible was Mrs. Lally McCarthy in pale pink with incrusta- | 


tions of point lace. Mrs. Bruce wore very pale blue, and chaper- 
oned Miss O'Reilley of Hamilton, a sweet-locking girl in a pretty 
white frock. Mrs. Burke of Amherstburg (sister of Mrs. Albert 
Gooderham,) whose charming gowns last season were so much 
admired, wore white with pink roses and diamonds. 
Mary Elwood wore a very lovely gown of broad stripes of brocaded 
gauze and lace insertions over very faint pink velvet. Miss 
Bessie Hees was in white satin and looked beautiful. 
Wilson of New York came with Mrs. Arthur Massey. Miss 
McArthur wore biack and touches of rose color, and her younger 
sister, Miss Edith, was in a pink frock; Miss Clare Geary was in 
pale pink; Mrs. Jack Brodie looked very pretty, as did also 
another dainty little matron, Mrs. Alfred Wright. 
prettiest of the season's debutantes is Miss VanderSmissen, who 
wore her white coming-out frock. Miss Travers uf Berlin wore 


white satin and received a great deal of attention. Mrs. Camp- 


bell Macdonald in pale green brocade, Mrs. Frank Sutton in | 


canary silk, and Mrs. James Burnham in pale pink brocade and 
rich lace, were three young matrons much admired. 
burn and Miss Irene Mills of Hamilton, the latter a guest of 
Mrs. Burnham, were two very pretty and popular guests. Miss 
Enid Wornum, very radiant after a merry visit in London, was 
in white with lace berthe. 
charge of her papa, Colonel Delamere; and Miss Elsie Keefer, a 
debutante, in white with pink roses, with the Delamere party, 
were two young ladies who had plenty of attention. Supper 
was served at the round table for the officers and their partners 
at eleven o'clock, and at square tables set the length of the sup- 
per-room for the guests. The decorations were in the Grenadier 
scarlet, and the supper of half a dozen courses was nicely served 
by Williams, who has done the assemblies this winter. 
The mildness of the night made the palm-house and supper-room 
more than usually comfortable, while it necessitated a very busy 
time for the waiters at the buffet, where light refreshments and 
cooling beverages were dispensed in the ballroom. The band, 
which is happily restored to harmonious action after the late 
upheaval, was as spirited as usual and played up-to-date music. 
I noticed Major Young dancing with enthusiasm after his long 
exile in the Yukon, and many regrets were heard that Mrs. 
Young was not at the dance. The unfortunate accident which 
has confined Mrs. Young for some weeks to the house is deplored 
by all her friends, though family bereavement would, in any 
case, have prevented her participation in Friday’s gay doings, 
as it also keeps Mrs. Forester from festivities which might 
brighten the anxious time some of our brave soldiers’ wives are 
putting in while their hearts and hopes are in South Africa. 
The sad news which dampened the ardor of the first dance was 
not duplicated this time, and neither that Englishman whose 
dancing is so erratic, nor yet any General in South Africa, so 
much as dreamed of ‘‘ reverses.” 
* 

The marriage of Mr. William Sanford Evans and Miss Mary 
Irene Gurney took place on Wednesday afternoon at the Metro- 
politan church, before a brilliant gathering of relatives and 
guests, for whom the church was reserved and admission to 
whom was secured by small tickets enclosed with the invitation. 
The church platform, organ and choir-gallery were a mass of 
Dunlop's palms, rosy azaleas, stately calla lillies and sunny 
daffodils. Such elaborate and artistic floral welcome to a bride, 
the fairest flower of all, has seldom, if ever, been seen in 
Toronto. Mr. Torrington presided at the organ and played 
beautifully, while the vast auditorium slowly filled with the 
guest-friends, old and young, of the popular man and woman 
whose marriage vows were to be taken in their presence. In 
the front were places reserved for the bride’s mother, a dainty 
and exquisitely-gowned little lady, looking a picture in helio 
trope, with softly folded guimpe, and berthe of rare lace; a tiny 
bonnet with an aigrette was worn with this pretty gown. Mrs. 
Edward Ryckman, whose nuptials were celebrated before many 
of the same people some two or three years azo, wore a lovely 
gown of gray cloth, with turban of lace and burnt orange 


Miss | 


Mis* | stable on Tuesday, when her soldier son, the handsome laddie 


One of the | 


Miss Mew. | 
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Miss Gladys Gurney, was all in pink with a black velvet plumed 
picture hat. Mrs. Osborne of Philadelphia, herself a recent 
bride, and clever Miss Evans, sisters of the groom, were of the 
family party, and his brother, Mr. Harry Evans of Ottawa, was 
his best man. When the guests were seated and the groom and 
his brother stood awaiting the bride, the organist struck the 
first note of the Wedding March, and the fairest bride seen in 
the old Metropolitan for many a day came up the west aisle. 
The ushers, Messrs. Fearman of Hamilton, Eastwood of Montreal, 
W. Rundle and F. Strathy of Toronto, led the bride’s proces- 
sion, and the maids, Miss Skinner, Miss Phemie Smith, with 


the maid of honor, Miss Annie Pearson, preceded the pride and° 


her father until they reached the upper aisle, when they stood 
aside, forming a lane through which the bride passed to her 
place beside the groom. The wedding robe worn by Miss Gurney 
was of white satin, festooned with chiffon caught here and 
there with tiny bouquets of lily-of-the-valley, and embroidered 
with pearls, a dream of a gown, soft and cloudy, and 
admirably suiting the bride. Lilies-of-the valley fastened the 
immense veil, and the bouquet of white roses and ferns was 
loosely and artistically arranged, the whole effect being most 
ethereal and exquisite. The maid of honor wore pale green, and 
bolero of lace ; the bridesmaids were in pink, and all wore black 
tulle chapeaux and carried nosegays of pink roses. Rev. Professor 
Reynar of Victoria, a connection of the family, and Rev. R. P. 
Bowles peiformed the ceremony, which was opened by the sing- 
ing by a hidden chorus of Whittier’s beautiful Hymn to Love, 
copies of which were specially prepared for the guests, who 
raised a very hearty strain of melody, in good Methodist fashion, 
ably seconding the singing of the choir. After the ceremony 
the bride and groom received congratulations at the residence of 
the bride’s parents, 179 Gerrard street, when the spacious house 
was transformed into a bower of summer roses, trailing vines, 
carnations and green,by Dunlop, whose scheme of decorations 
was simply perfect. Crescent wreaths of pink rosebuds and 
green hung high on the Empire panelling of the drawing-rooms, 
hundreds of carnations sat in fragrant crisp ranks over doors and 
windows. Atemporary breakfast-room was built out from the 
back of the drawing-room, the French windows being embowered 
in green and myriads of roses and carnations, and opening on a 
fairy seene—the walls and ceiling of the breakfast-room being 
completely hidden by panels of pink and white shirred draperies, 
and a huge mirror filling the end of the addition, giving the 
impression of an extended succession of rooms. Here the guests 


banqueted, and upstairs they viewed the grand array of gifts, 


including loving remembrances from very far-off parts, and all 
sorts of rich and costly offerings from Toronto friends. The 
Musical Club, of which Mrs. Evans is so prized 3 member, gave 
her a rich cabinet for music. Her parents gave her a case of 
silver most generously comprehensive in contents. Mr. and 
Mrs. Evans left about half past five for their honeymoon, which 
includes a visit to Quebec, and I hear the bride and groom will 
be among the Toronto ‘‘ Contingent” to bow to the Queen’s 
representative at the drawing-room next month. A thoughtful 
gift that pleased the young couple was a traveling-satchei, in 
which was tucked a volumeof the Chien dOr to be conned 
while they visited Quebec. Mrs, Evans’ going-away gown was 
of brown cloth, with toque of brown and green wings. 
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Mrs. T. Delamere gave an afternoon tea last Saturday to 
introduce her daughter, Miss Keefer, a very charming girl with 
a quite unusual type of beauty. Mrs. Delamere, in a very pretty 
heliotrope gown, touched with white, and the debutante, all in 
white, were at the entrance to the drawing-room, while 4 
veritable crush of men and women, old and young, paused a 
moment to be welcomed and to welcome, and gave way per- 
force to new arrivals. Mr. Delamere and the gallant colonel, 
his brother, whose daughter, Miss Eva, is a capital hostess, un- 
failing in attention and quick to notice the many chances to say 
a kind word or do a graceful and courteous act; her brother, 
‘* Young Tom,” as I heard him called, and several of the family 
party, sisters and nephews of the host, were in the tea-room to 
see after the large party ot guests. The tea-table was set with 
shaded lamps and many delicate flowers with wreaths of 
smilax, and a huge old china bowl] of excellent ‘“‘ cup,” with all 
the other dainties peculiar to the smart afternoon tea. 

Theater parties have been well entertained this week, more 
especially at the Grand, where delighted critics enjoyed a per- 
fect little comedy. By the way, wasn’t Max O'Rell wicked when 
he said the English had only one comedy, (Sheridan’s classic), 
and another, Charlie’s Aunt? 

* 


Mrs. Elmsley was the hostess of a charming tea at Barn- 


booked for the Transvaal, played for the last time just now the 
role of assistant host. 


The marriage of Miss Lillian Hamilton and Mr. Walter 
Allworth of Montreal takes place next Wednesday, and steals 
from Toronto a very popular little lady, as well as the brightest 
sunbeam in a® happy home. Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton will miss 
their sweet little daughter, and so will all her friends. 

Mrs. Jarvis (nee Keri) is visiting her sister, Mrs. Austin, and 
was a guest at the Evans-Gurney wedding. Mrs. Le Grand Reed 
was also a guest, much welcomed after her absence from town, 


and looking splendid. Mr, Hall of Memphis was another notable 


| guest. 


: sat 
Miss Eva Delamere in blue satin, in 


The officers of the second Contingent were entertained at 
dinner by the Lieutenant-Governor on Monday evening at 


Government House. 
* 


The Hon. Harry Lee Dillon, son of Lord Dillon, is engaged to 
Miss Alice Helen Dajziel of South Kensington. The Hon. Harry 
Lee Dillon is Mr. Roddy Pringle’s nephew, and a cousin of Mrs. 


Harry Totten. 


Mrs. Mackenzie gave a dinner-dance to a party of young 
people on Tuesday evening at Benvenuto. Miss Beardmore has 
returned from Gravenhurst. Mrs. Charles Lennox and the 
Misses Lennox gave a progressive euchre and dance last Mon- 


day evening to a number of friends. Miss Marion Boultbee of 


Iver House has gone to Barbadoes, where her marriage to Dr. 


| gone to California. 


Longfield Smith will take place. Miss Edna McNaught has 
honor of Miss Fitzpatrick of Quebec, the guest of Mrs. Arthur 
Kirkpatrick of Bedford road ; one an evening by Mrs. William 
Mulock, jr., last week, and this week a progressive on Thursday 
afternoon by Mrs. McDowall Thompson. Captain Kingsmill is 
visiting Mr. James Ross in Montreal. Mrs. Kirchoffer has been 
the guest of Mrs. Egerton Ryerson. Mrs. Woodbridge and Mrs. 
McArthur are at the Welland, St. Catharines. 

Miss Grace Spratt of New York is visiting her sister, Mrs. 
Douglas Armour. Mrs. Moberly of Collingwood is visiting Mrs. 
L. R. O'Brien of College street. Miss Mabel Alexander of Mon- 
treal is visiting in Toronto. The marriage of Miss Bate of St. 
Catharines and Mr. E. H. Fuller has been postponed owing to 
the illness of the bride-elect. Miss Burns of Simcoe street has 
gone to British Columbia. Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Ross are in 
Vancouver. Mr. Don Ross is doing well in a responsible posi- 
tion on the Sailor mine. Kipling’s three cabled verses were 
read by their recipient, Mr. W. A. Fraser, at the Canadian 
Club’s concert on Tuesday. The cup that England drains, the 
road that England walks, and the faith that England keeps are 
the themes of these verses, all in reference to the Transvaal war. 

. 

Mr. and Mrs. Bailey have taken Mr. J. G. Kennedy's resi- 

dence, 20 Brunswick avenue, for the winter, which Mr. and Mrs. 


Kennedy are spending in New York. 


* 
Sir George Burton of Oak Lodge, accompanied by Mrs. 
Ferguson, has gone for a short visit to Clifton Springs for the 
benefit of his health. 


- 


™ The most delightful the dansante was given by Miss Con- 
stance Beardmore to a very large number of her young friends 


velvet, and roses. Mrs. Cromwell, the bride’s grandmother, was | and a few young married people on Wednesday afternoon at her 


also of the family group, a hale and merry old lady, and the | home in Beverley street. 


great grandson, young Ryckman, was at the ceremony in the 
arms of his nurse, completing four generations, a happy and 


Mr. Beardmore received with his 


daughter, and here and there through the crowd of chattering 


girls and brides and men galore were met Mrs. Macdonald and 


interesting episode of the event. A young sister of the bride, her charming daughter, Mr. George Beardmore, Miss Beard- 
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Two delightful affairs have been given in 


more and cadets of the house, who had each a cordial hand- 
shake and welcome for their friends. D'Alesandro’s men 
played in the wide hall, and the floor of the second drawing- 
room was covered with linen for the dancers, while in the 
spacious dining-room a table fairly beaming with daffodils, 
yellow-shaded lamps, and loaded with tempting goodies, was the 
magnet which drew and held the guests, who came to refresh 
and remained to chat as is the fashion at all such affairs. Per 
haps a better reason than usual for the lingering was the fact that 
bright Miss Lorna Gibbons (the house guest), Miss Langmuir 
and Miss Violet Langmuir, Miss Sybil Seymour and one or two 
other equally popular girls were the corps for the relief of 
Ladies other than Smith who came 4 bit thirsty or tired into the 
radiance of that sunny tea table. Miss Margaret Huston sang 
O, Pays Bleu and one or two other delightful songs, while-the 
evening bells were ringing the tea hour, and finished by saying 
adieu to her many friends, among whom the Beardmore family 
have been most hearty and helpful to the earnest young artist, 
by a most feeling rendering of Tosti’s Good-bye, which roused 
a vigorous protest of ‘‘No, not forever,” from her hearers. 
Among the many bright young people at this tea I noticed the 
Misses Macdougall of Carlton Lodge, Miss Louie Janes and Miss 
‘Temple Dixon, Miss Osler and Miss Ramsay, the Misses Elms- 
ley, Miss Homer Dixon, the Misses Heward, Miss Mabel and 
Miss Ethel Mackenzie, the Misses Patteson, the Misses Kings- 
mill, Miss Gooderham of Maplecroft and Miss Maggie Gooder- 
ham, the Misses Boulton, the Misses Street, Miss Dillon Mills, 
Miss Jessie Rowand, Miss Leila McDonell, Miss Harman, the 
Misses Drayton, Miss Cawthra of Guiseley House, Miss Kirk- 
land, Miss Buchanan, Miss Cattanach, Miss Plumb, Miss Bessie 
Macdonald, Miss Clare Geary, Miss Cayley, Miss Winnett, and 
Dr. Parsons, Dr. Peters, Dr. Small, Mr. Dickson Patterson, Mr. 
H. Osborne, Mr. Heward, Mr. W. H. Bunting, Mr. Manning, 
Mr. Gibson, Mr, Laing, Major King, Mr. Griffin, Mr. Robert 
Drummond, Mr. Percy Manning, Mr. Evans, Mr. Gates, Mr. 
Casey Wood, Mr. W. Smith, Mr. Boyd Magee, Mr. J. G. Mac- 
donald. 

Mrs. Blewett received a number of friends on her first day 
this week, who were eager to welcome to Toronto as a resident 
a clever writer and a very lovable woman. Mr. and Mrs. 
Blewett have settled at 241 Markham street, and bright, sweet- 
tempered “ Jean,” as her friends love to call her, will be a great 
favorite here. Mr. Blewett has an appointment on the C.P.R., 
while Mrs. Blewett continues her journalistic work, and is 
writing syndicate letters which are widely read and much 
valued. 


Mrs. Bolte’s euchre on Wednesday was a very jolly affair, 
and a generous number of prizes fell to various lucky ladies, one 
bright girl from Wellington place winning her third prize this 
season there. The game was seven-hand euchre, and a pretty 
and novel idea was the adornment of the tea-table with rouge 
et noir, and designs peculiar to card games. Scarlet carna- 
tions were the decorative blossoms. Quite a party of young 
matrons dropped in for a bright quarter of an hour at Miss 
Beardmore’s tea, and the treat of hearing Miss Huston’s voice 
in a farewell song, on their way home from Mrs. Bolte’s card 
party, among whom I saw: Mrs, Nesbitt, Mrs. Victor Cawthra, 
Mrs. G. P. Magann and Mrs. J. Strachan Johnston. 

The Young Bachelors give a dance in St. George's Hall on 
Friday, February 9, in aid of the National Patriotic Fund. Mrs. 
James Bicknell, Mrs. George Kappele, Mrs. James Watson, 
Mrs. A. F, Rutter, Mrs, E. J. Henderson, Mrs. L. McKellar, 
Mrs. Britton, Mrs. S. M. Kenney, Mrs. J. A. Proctor and Mrs. 
J. W. Curry have graciously consented to chaperone the dance. 

Mrs. Proctor of Grenville street returned from a lengthened 
trip abroad this week and will be welcomed by many friends. 


The Collingwood Board of Trade hold their annual banquet 
there next Monday evening, when several Toronto people are 
expected to be present. 

* 

Mrs. Parkin, wife of the princival of U. C. College, is staying 
at Ste. Agathe, near Montreal, enjoying the rest cvre, and will 
not be back in Toronto before the first of March. Ste. Agathe 
is popular among Montreal people. - 

o 

Mr. Winder Strathy of the Standard Bank sails to-day by the 
Campania for a visit of some weeks in England. 

Clever Miss Blanche Sibbit of Brantford gave an evening 
entertainment in the Kirby House in that city last Saturday for 
the benefit of the Contingent Fund. The evening realized nearly 
two hundred dollars for the Fund, and Miss Sibbit recited Kip- 
ling’s poem, in a vivandiere costume, and with a fire and elo- 
quence that electrified her audience. A beautiful tribute of red 
and white roses rewarded her nob!e effort in aid of the wives and 
children of absent soldiers. 

Trinity Saturday lectures are a popular and valued Lenten 
engagement always looked forward to. On Saturday, February 
24, Dr. Henley of Michigan University lectures on Hypatia. 
On March 3 Professor Glover of Queen's University on Women 
Pilgrims of the Fourth Century. On March 10 Mr. Humfrey 
Anger talks about The Early Piano, with a very queer one en 
evidence. On the day of St. Pat. Canon Dann of London lectures 
on Ireland’s Patron Saint. On March 24 Lieut.-Col. Gecrge T. 
Denison tells his recollections of St. Petersburg, and on March 31 
Professor Clark gives his splendid lecture on Madame de Stael. 
Miss Mowat, Mrs. Ross, Mrs. Sweatman, Mrs. G. W. Allan and 
a very influential array of other ladies are patronizing the course. 
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Lady Kirkpatrick is recuperating at Old Point Comfort with 
her sister, Mrs. R. R. Dobell. 

Sir Frank Smith is still the subject of many enquiries from 
friends. The staunch old Irish knight has been an invalid for 
such a long time. 


Miss Mackenzie of Montreal was unfortunately not able to 
make her promised visit to Miss Constance Beardmore this 
week, 


Mr. George Carruthers has been laid up with an attack of 
tonsilitis. 


a 
Next Monday evening, the great Russian pianist, Vladimir de 
Pachmann, gives the first concert of the magnificent course 
arranged by Mr. Suckling. Plancon, Dohnanyi, Schumann-Heink, 
Leo Stern, Suzanne Adams, Nordica, are, with several others, the 
galaxy in our musical future. 
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WM.STITT & CO. 


ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers 


Special Importations of Goods for Evening and 
Dinner Gowns 


S-quin Robes and Peplums, 


Brocades, Duchess Satins and all-over Embroidered Chif- 
ons. 


For the balance of the season we are selling our pattern 
dresses at greatly reduced prices. 


& & MILLINERY w 


Specia! reduction in Gloves during this month. 





GLOVES 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 
Tel. 888 ll & 13 King Street East, Toronto 











USE OUERG 


FOR DECORATING 


Another shipment here. 


Many lines we have been sold out of are 
now complete. 


Plain round ccvered bon-bons. 


14-16 FRONT ST.E. 


All 
Hardwood Floors 


Some never look well. 





Badly made, 
Some 


Are not alike 
badly laid, they are a sore disappointment. 
look well at first but soon look very ill. A well made, 
well laid and well preserved parquet floor is one of 
the most beautiful things in the house. We manu- 


facture and lay the best floors only. 


The Elliott 8 Son Co. 


LIMITED 


79 King Street West Toronto 








“CAULDON” 
CHINA 


We have just received an exception- 
ally fine collection of this noted pot- 
tery in useful and ornamental pieces 
—some of the very daintiest and 
choicest decorations yet imported— 
and all most suitable for presenta- 
tion. 


IRVING’S 


CHINA HALL, 130 YONGE ST. 








‘Dainty Flowers 


Our flowers are particularly 
fine at this season of the 
year, and we have all 






varieties. Send for 
our descriptive 
price list 


Roses, 
Carnations, 
Lily-of-the-Valley, 


Double and Single Vio-. 


lets, Tulips, Hyacinths, 


"arecicejre and all other seasonable 
N AFCISSUS varieties. 


445 Yonge Street 
*Phone 4192 


5 King West 
*Phone 1424 


Skates and Hockey 
Supplies 








PUCKS, STICKS, PADS, &c. 


Rice Lewis & Son 


LIMITED 


TORONTO 
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‘900 
EMBROIDERIES 


New stock now in full display. Swiss Em- 
broideries, Flouncings, Edgings and In- 
sertions in handsome lace-like designs. 


Special January offers in Embroideries at 
3c., 5c., 7¢. 


CAMBRIC UNDERWEAR 


New White Cambric Underwear made to 
our order, with many superior features pe- 
culiar to this stock—distinctly high-class, 
marked at prices distinctly moderate. 


GREAT JANUARY SALE 


Exceptional inducements offered in 
Linen Damasks. 
Bed Linen and Housefurnishings. 
Eiderdown and White Quilts. 
Lace Curtains and Blankets. 
Flannels and Flannelettes. 


MAIL ORDERS 


attended to promptly and carefully, 


JOHN GATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post Office. 








Are You 
Satisfied 
With Your Spectacles ? 


If not, give us a chance. 
We will surely please you. 


TORONTO OPTICAL PARLORS 










2) 
aoa 1t King Street West 


fF. E. LUKE, Refracting Optician 
With W. E. HAMILL, M.D., Oculist 





IRISH WHISKIES 


John Jameson & Son 


Sir John Power & Son 


GEO. W. COOLEY 
TELEPHONE 567 Yonge Street 














The FOR 
Latest 95 
Novel CENTS 


You can have the reading of all 
the latest novels or any book of 
fiction in our large stock 


FOR ONLY 25C. EACH 


For particulars call and enquire 
about our 


‘‘Reading Club” 
ee 


96 YONGE STREET 


The Bain Book & Stationery Co. 
A. E. HUESTIS, Manager 








‘HE Teas, Luncheons and Recep- 
tions served by Geo. S. Mce- 
Conkey, 27 and 29 King St. West, 
are in the daintiest form'and are 
perfections of the Caterer’s art. 





Jay & Son si: 
ROSES 


Carnations _Lily-of-the-Valley | 
Violets Narcissus 
AND FLOWERING PLANTS 








Successful 
Catering... 


requires a large stock, long ex- 
perience and ample facilities. 
The fact that we have all of these 
makes it easy to give complete 
satisfaction. No order is too large 
and none too small to receive 


faithful attention. 


| 


The Harry Webb Co. | 


LIMITED 


447 Yonge Street, Toronto | 


Social and Personal. when they are endowed with husbands, 


: and one sees always {wo or three wedding- 
T would be hard to equal the | rings at these young people’s teas. Only 
grace and beauty of Toronto's | the other day a man protested that it was 
girls, in any like sized city,” | quite the thing to include a bride of five 
remarked a visitor at the Grena- | years ago on Tuesday in a young folks’ 
diers’ dance, and when the band | party, as she was still only ‘‘a beautiful 
enquired of the nation at large ‘‘ Who's | child,” and there is a more striking case 
to take care of the girl?” as it played| even than this where four “ beautiful 
Kipling’s song for the dancers, this visitor | children” have quite failed to remove 
answered one of these girls, (who sang the | from their mother’s lovely face the girlish 
refrain), “‘ By Jove, I'd be glad of the job.” | look and grace of seven or eight years age. 
Easily first was lovely Miss Sybil Seymour, . 
all in snowy white, and the only one of the Mrs. J. R. Stratton, wife of the Provin- 
Toronto girls who actually says farewell to | cial Secretary, is a guest at the Queen’s, 
a fiance bound for the Transvaal, though | and will receive on Thursday, February 1, 
there are others not quite unsuspected. | from three to six o'clock. 
Another very bright and pretty girl is Miss . 


Mabel Rae, the great success of whose im- Mrs. Bonnick of Jarvis street, and her 
personation of a Gibson girl adorned one | *W° daughters, E’hel and Valda, left last 


of the tableaux vivants recently. Miss | Week to spend the winter in California. 


Bessie Ilees was beautifully dressed in Mrs. Th I sie 5 
white satin and lace, and looked even e ae ae davies, who has teen laid 
better than usual. Miss Gilmour, a dark- in ih past two months with low 
eyed Brockville beauty, was another very typhoid, is slowly convalescing. 


Fee ee nara | Dt and Mrs Cormack of Ottawa spent 
caded with tiny roses. Miss Osler of earner ra ee a 
Craigleigh was all in black, throwing into | — ginny ae - — 
ieee Meleieen eae aaine ys 7 a frcsasage brides of the Capital and whose 
2 ; cel AS eet ca a t | pure type of blonde beauty is much ad- 
golden hair. Miss Kingsmill also wore mired. 
black, with jet, and sparkling Miss Lily ° 
Jackes was a pretty little lady in a black | Mrs. Hunter of Durham gave a young 
frock. Miss McArthur wore black, and | People’s dinner party for her daughter, 
Miss Edith McArthur and Miss Clare | Miss Blanche Hunter, on Monday evening. 
Geary were graceful dancers in shell-pink - 
gowns. Miss Florrie Scarth wore blue,| Mr. Darrell Warren, son of Dr. War- 
as did also Miss Lillian Lee. ren, Mr. Bob Sweeny, brother of Canon 
. Sweeny, and Mr. Arthur Hillyard are the 
Mrs. Tripp (nee Shanklin) holds her post- | latest of our society boys to get measured 
nuptial receptions on Monday and Tues- | for khaki, 
day next, at her home, 543 Jarvis street. 
Mrs. Sweeny (nee Boomer) holds her post- 
nuptial receptions on Tuesday and Wed- 
nesday, at 266 College street. Mrs. Angus 
MacMurchy held her post-nuptial recep- 
tions on Monday and Tuesday of this 
week, at her home, 35 Spadina yvoad. The 
bride wore her wedding robe of white 
savin embroidered with silver sequins, 
and was assisted by Miss MacMurchy. In 
the tea room, Mrs. Mulholland, sister of 
the bride, and Mrs. Dugald MacMurchy, 
sister-in-law of the groom, poured tea, 
while Miss Marjory MacMurchy and Miss 
Nora Eby were the presiding ladies at the 
pretty buffet, set with pink and white 
flowers and many goodies. Many callers 
left a snowstorm of ‘‘ pasteboards” on the 
hall table. 











* 

Pleasant little weekly ‘“‘informals” have 
been given lately by Mrs. William Clark 
at her hospitable‘-home in Crawford street. 
If there is one thing Mrs. Clark seems to 
enjoy more than another it is to gather a 
happy group of young folks about her. 

Mrs. Albert Gooderham, one of our 
most charming and popular young 
matrons, is getting up a concert for 
the benefit of the Canadian Contingent, 
which will be held at Waveney on the 
evening of February 6, Mrs. Gooder- 
ham, sr., having placed her beautiful 
home at the service of her daughter-in- 
law and her friends. Tickets for this 
concert will be on sale at Nordheimer's 
and Ryrie’s, and are also to be had from 


* Mrs. C. W. Beatty of St. George street 
On Tuesday afternoon Mrs. Johnson, | and Mrs. Fred Cox of Sherbourne street. 
who has recently set up her Lares and * 


Penates at 582 Jarvis street in a cosy Visitors in town just now are: Mrs. 
home, gave a tea to a number of lady | Burk of Amherstburg, who is visiting her 
friends. Mr. Johnson is a much valued | sister, Mrs. Albert Gooderham, for some 
professor at Upper Canada, and his petite | weeks; Miss Cora Merrill of Boston, who 
helpmeet is the most cordial and pleasant | is visiting Miss Valda Smith ; Miss Onslow 
of hostesses. The tea-table was decorated ; of London, the guest of Mrs. Graves of 
in green silk and white roses, and the new | Rosedale; Miss Irene Mills of Hamilton, 
home, all spic and span, held a very jolly | with Mrs. Burnham, 1499 Queen street 
party of ladies on Tuesday. west ; Miss Ramsay of Montreal, who is 
+ visiting at Craigleigh; Mr. and Mrs. J. 
Mrs. Trow of Earl street gave a large | Samuel of London, Eng., who are visiting 
and very bright tea on Thursday week, | Mr. and Mrs. Sigmund Samuel. 
when the note of patriotic sentiment = 
which is all-pervading just now was 
touched grandly by the scheme of decora- ! 
tion in the tea-room at this very pretty 
affair. The walls were hung with huge 
flags, the buffet was done in red, white | The engagement of Mr. Charles C. Hall, 
and blue, and a fluttering frieze of small | son of Dr. J. B. Hall, and Miss Edith 
Union Jacks was overhead. The hostess | Grant, daughter of Mr. W. J. Grant of 
had her sister-in-law, Mrs. Hawke of Hamilton, is announced. 
Stratford, at her right hand, looking very * 
dainty in a pink gown, and in the tea- Mr. and Mrs. Blewett are now quite 
room such a smart party of young! settled in their house at 241 Markham 
matrons took care of the scores of guests, | street, where Mrs. Blewett held her first 
among whom I noticed bright Mrs. E. T. | reception last Wednesday afternoon. 
Malone. Easily first was that lovely little | After this week Mrs. Blewett will be 
golden-haired bride of last year, Mrs. | At Home on the first and third Fridays. 
Warner, who, as Miss Carrie Webb, was | 
' 
| 
| 


A merry Thursday dance was given by 
Miss Olive and Mr. Russel Bilton to a 
number of young friends at their home in 
Huntley street. 








Mrs. George Mason and the Misses 


so great a belle. Genial Mrs. Smith was 
Mason receive on the first and third Tues- 


here, there and everywhere among her 

daughter's guests, and the charming | 44ys at 22 Russell street, where they have 
music of D’Alesandro’s harpers put the | 4Ppartments. . 

finishing touch of enjoyment to theh y 

i ; iach @PPY Among the clever group of actresses 


hour. * whose method and culture have delighted 

Last week Miss Helen Boomer gave an | theater goers at the Grand this week in 
informal card party in honor of her friend, the play Because She Loved Him So, was 
Miss Ruby Duncan of Brantford. Miss | Miss Braham, who as a Spanish widow 
Jessie Montgomery gives a young folks’ | was inimitable. Miss Braham has ac- 
tea this afternoon at 290 Huron street, at | quired, from residence and natural accu- 
which men are to be guests as well as | racy and quickness of perception, the very 
girls. There has been a determination | attitudes and walk of la belle Espanol—a 
among the young people not to resign their | thing Calve has never quite accomplished. 
girl friends to the ranks of the matrons | Tha charming lady has a number of per- 














OUR CARICATURE PORTRAILTS | 
Ob 
MEN IN THE PUBLIC EYE. | 
HON. JOSEPH H, CHOATI 
U.S AMBASSADOR TO GREAT BRITAIN, | 


_ TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


A FIVE O'CLOCK 


TEA TREAT! 





A few dainty wineglasses filled with McLaughlin’s ‘Carbonated Concord Grape 


& ” . . . 
Juice” served well chilled. We press and preserve this juice in glass on our own 


premises in the grape season and warrant it pure. As good for the blood as fresh 


grapes. 


It is unfermented and an ideal beverage for invalids. 


15 cents per quart. 


JU. J. MCLAUGHLIN 


Phones 2512, 2025 





151-155 Sherbourne 


vrape COLEMAN'S  manx 


REGISTERED 


TABLETS 


FOR LAGRIPPE 
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A MARVEL OF BEAUTY 


The most desirable for style. 


The only Glove that makes the hand look neat. 


FOWNES aici cuss 


KID 


GLOVES 


All fashionable people demand them. 
Reliable dealers throughout Canada sell them. 
Ask for them and don’t take any other. 





sonal friends in Toronto, and on Tuesday ' 
one of them, Mrs. J. W. F. Harrison of 

Dunbarroad, had the happiness of receiving 

Miss Braham at the tea-hour, and present- | 
ing her to a little party of ladies. The 

bright little lady, in a cosy red frock and | 
the best of spirits, charmed everyone, and 

it may not be generally known that Miss 

Braham was the original Patience, the 

first Yum-Yum, and lots of other cha- | 
racters at the Savoy in the eighties and 
later. 


* 


The committee in charge of the arrange- 
ments for the annual conversat. at Trinity | 
have decided to hold this year’s event on 
February 7. The treasurer is Mr. A. T. B. 
Lucas; secretary, Mr. E. P. S. Spencer; 
the president, Mr. George Code; Mr. R. 
Turley, first vice-president; Mr. D. T. 
Owen, second vice-president; Mr. J. J. 
Donaghy, Mr. A. C. Lancefield, Mr. W. 
H. M. Mockridge and Mr. H. V. Harris, 
members of committee. 

* | 

On February 9 ’Varsity will be the scene 
of the annual conversazione and dance, 
which is to many a student and his girl 
friend the event of most social importance 
in the season. ‘Varsity, always beautiful, 
is transformed by draperies, decorations 
and palms into a vista of rather Oriental | 
luxury, instead of the cold gray and 
polished brown of stone and woodwork. 
There are cosy corners hung in Turkish 
luxury, with many striped and colored 
curtains and spread with soft rugs, and 
waves of giddy music echo through the 
erstwhile quiet corridors, while Solomon 
in all his glory paies before the radiant 
crowd of young things and their guardians 
and chaperons who throng the brilliant 
halls and flit about the festooned promen- 
ades. ’Tis a great night surely at’Varsity, 
and a good time is assured toall. By the 
way, some people were talking the other 
day of that memorable night when | 
Varsity conversat. ended in smoke and | 
St. Valentine's night was such a scene of 
distress, regret, and in one professor's | 
case of weeping, while the greedy elements 
destroyed the splendid pile. ‘* What year 
was it?” asked one, and I brought forth 
my treasured cards for the formal conver- | 
sat. and the resident students’ dance to 
tell him. On neither is there any year 
date, strange to say, but Dr. Theo. Cole- 
man was “ scribe” for that intended-to-be | 
big time in Residence, and from him we | 
learned that the great fire spoiled the 
great jollification in Is), just ten years | 
AZO. 








* 
A very large luncheon was given by Mrs. 
G. W. Ross in the Speaker's suite of the 


| Parliament Buildings on Monday, in 


welcome to Mrs. Stratton, wife of the new 


| member of the Cabinet. This is, I believe, 
| Mrs. Ross's first large entertaining since | 
| her husband was made Premier. The 
| guests were: Miss Mowat, Mrs. Mulock, 


Mrs. Gibson, wife of the Cabinet Minister ; 
Lady Thompson, Mrs. G. A. Cox, Mrs. 
Lister, Mrs. MacMahon, Mrs. Hardy, Mrs. | 
Macdougall of Carlton Lodge, Mrs. George 
T. Denison, Mrs. Mowat, Mrs. John } 
Hoskin, Mrs. Armstrong Black, Mrs. J. 
K. Kerr, Mrs..Wm. Mackenzie, Mrs. B. B. | 
Osler, Miss Widditield, Mrs. S. H. Janes, | 
Mrs. Byron Walker, Mrs. Kirkland, Mrs. 
H. S. Strathy, Mrs. Irving Cameron, M1s. | 
Creelman, Mrs. Charlton of Hamilton, | 
Mrs. Willison, Mrs. Blewett, Mrs. W. R. | 
Riddell, Mrs. A. B. Aylesworth, Mrs. 
Palmer, Mrs. J. I. Davidson, Mrs. Catta- | 
nach, Mrs. Treble, Mrs. Matthews, Mrs. | 
Melvin-Jones, Mrs. Waldie, Mrs. J. E. | 
‘ 
| 
! 


Thompson, Mrs. Jafiray, Mrs. Morang, 
Mrs. Edwin Thomas, Mrs. John Taylor, 
Mrs. Kay, Mrs. Catto, Mrs. Hartley 
Dewart. Forty guests sat down to a very 
delightful repast, at which the guest of 
honor was much appreciated. Two or 
three of the ladies above mentioned were 
unavoidably absent, much to their regret 


—- 





On Economy. 


The habit of saving your money is one 
which should be followed by every respect- 


~ HOOPER’S | 


Pectoral Cough Drops 


have been successfully used during the 
past fifty years for Pulmonary and Bron- 
chial affections. A 25c. bottle will re- 
lieve and cure throat irritations and 
cough, 


Catarrh Powder 


Is invaluable for relieving that stuffed 
up feeling in the nostrils which accom- 
panies acold, Price, with blower, 25c. 


| Chilblain Lotion 


An effec ual cure for unbroken Chil- 
blains, to remove the itching and pro- 
mote circulation. 


ENGLISH GUM JUJUBES 
BLACK CURRANT, GLYCERINE, 
EUCALYPTUS, MENTHOL 


In boxes, 20c. and 30c., or 60c¢. per Ib. 


The HOOPER CO. 


LIMITED 
Chemists and Druggists 


43 and 45 KING ST. WES 








Canadian 
Women of Taste 


have learned that just as good com- 
plexion remedies can be made in 
Canada as anywhere in the world. 
These are the women who have been 


USING PRINCESS 
SKIN FOOD 





to keep the complexion clear of and 
to remove tell-tale lines and wrink- 
les, restore a withered and faded 
pn and fatten their cheeks ana 
neck, 


Massage directions with each pot. Price 
$1.50, sent post-paid any where 

SUPERFLUOUS HAIk, MOLES, etc., re 
moved permanently by Electrolysis. Satisfac 
tion guaranteed. An attractive little book, 


Health and Good Looks,” sent free upon re 


juest 


Graham Dermatological Institute 


4i Carlton St., Toronto Tel. IS58 


MISS E, PORTER 








Fine Stationery 


Wedding Invitations Engraving 
Books Embossing 
Magazines Printing 


Ladies’ Work Depository 
STATIONERY DEPARTMENT 


47 King Street West 
TORONTO 





start is made. 

It should be remembered that if one 
cent be put in the savings bank when you 
are, say, three months old; if it be care- 
fully guarded and watched and kept safe 
from the unscrupulous eye of the cashier 
and president, and if, at the same time, 
the compound interest is loaded upon it 
every year faithfully—you must not forget, 
I say, that in thirteen or fourteen years, 
just when you need it most to get into 
college with, it will then amount to two 
cents. 

This is only one remarkable example of 
the increasing capacity of money judici- 
ously invested. 

Of course, should you prefer some other 
avenue for your penny, greater care should 
be exercised, but the same principle holds 
good. 

Putting your money in some home mis- 
sionary society is not a bad thing. In- 


able young man who desires to succeed, | vested in this way it goes further than in 


This is comparatively easy when an early 


any other. — Life. 


Visitiug Cards 













Why? 


Why risk your 
comfort and sty- 
lish appearance | 
by purchasinga | 
poor, unreliable 
corset,when you 
can get better = 
value in every 
way in 


A 

Cromp- 
ton , 
Corset aren 


Ask your dealer to show you these cele- 
brated lines—Centour, Queen Moo, Vic- 
toria, Magmetic and YWatisi. Select the 
corset suited to your style of form, and 


we predict that you will ever afterwards 
purchase a Crompton Corset. 
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HAIR GOODS, HAIR DRESSING. 
TURKISH BATHS, ETC. 


PEMBER' 


127-129 and 778 YONGE STREET 
> 3 


con 
stantly 
on hand 
the 
finest 
assort- 
ment 

of gocds 


ment 

for all 
diseases, 
alopecia 
or bald 





patches 


G S which 
Ly, SSS so few 
~o know 

hf APU 
Wf af Was how 
Ot to treat. 


Wt / 


We guarantee success in every case. 

Hair Dressing, Trin ming, Singeing and 
Shampooing. W. 7. PEMBER, 127-129 and 
778 Yonge Street, Toronto 





We have just received the 
latest Paris Style of Hair 
Ornaments, most artistic 
and fancy styles in Black 
and Geld, White and 
Steel, Black and Steel, 
Aigrettes, Ospreys, etc. 
It is the most elegant as- 
sortment ever imported inio 
Toronto. These ornaments 
are specially mounted for the 
hair by Parisienne artistes. 

Our patrons are kindly invited to inspect 
before the prettiest samples are sold. Tel. 2498. 


Armand’s New Style ef Hair Switches 








WITHOUT PATENT swircw 


ARMAND'S 
SELF-FASTENING SWITCH 
PATENT APPLIED FOR 


The easiest, most convenient and most natu 
ral switch in appearance. Beware of imitation. 


J. TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO., 441 Yonge 
& 1 Carlton *t., Toronto, Ont., Canada 


| DORENWEND’S 


GERMAN 


. . 

“Hair Magic” 
( 
x 
A jowerful stimulant 
to the hair, restores 
zray and faded hair to 
its natural color, and 
removes dandruff. Ask 
m your druggist for it, 
and if he has not got it 
send to us, and enclose 
| $1 for one bottle or six 
| for $5, and it will be forwarded per express to 
| any address. Address- 


tH, 















OF qnoNto 


+ LIMITED.... 


103-103 YONGE STREET. 


Wholesale Agents for Canada and 
United States. 











P.S.—For Hair Goods, Wigs, Toupees, 
| Switches, Bangs, etc., send for our Illustrated 
Catalogue, free. We are leaders in these lines, 


| and sell wholesale as well as retail, 


“Just a Word 
With You” 


We Purchase 


Old Gold and Silver, Old Plate, 
China, Old Pewter, Old Brass 
| and Copper Pieces, Cut Glass, 
Old Furniture of Every Descrip- 
tion, Paintings and Engravings, 
Old Arms and Armor, Art Objects, 


&c., for spot cash, in any quantities. Dropa 
card or ring up phone 1275. ’ 


B. M, & T, JENKINS 


ANTIQUE 
MAHOGANY and ROSEWOOD FURAITUR 


422-4 Yonge Street 


TORONTO 
Montreal, London and Birmingham, Eng. 


Manicuring and Chiropody 
Bost maricuring 50c, Ten treatments . 
each, 
Corns, Bunions, Ingreowing Nails 
treated by an exvert chiropodist, 
L. A. STACKHOUSE, 1 St. Wess 
' Opp. Rossin House, Toronte. Telephone 1883 
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gossesssssesoossssessssees 
Diane Vaingeur - of = San - Juanita 


BY CORA MIRANDA OLDER IN SAN FRANCISCO BULLETIN. 


Dy) 


AEN Duncan Carver went down 
the beach that night he felt that 
San Juanita of all places suited 
him, that he must remain there 
several weeks longer, that any- 
thing can wait for health. He was going 
to be of great good to poor, lone, mis- 
guided, beautiful Madame de Vaingeur 
and he could not sleep for thinking of his 
new mission. It would be such a pleasure 
to see the gentle glow of love of God come 
into the eyes of the pagan. He realized 
that it is easy to teach a man in a gutter 
that religion will improve his condition, 
but Madame de Vainqeur was a task more 
subtle and illusive, for, as she said, she 
was so happy without a soul she did not 
see why she should trouble to have one 
and grow old. And the glory of his 
triumph would lie in the obstacles that 
would hinder the achievement. He walked 
up and down the beach many times, for 
he could not sleep. He was not tired and 
he was so awake that the necessity of rest 
was incredible. Diane went to bed happy 
and said : ‘‘Oh, God of Fazzer Carvaire, I 
zank thee zat Hi ham beautiful,” and she 
slept with the peace of a general who has 
planned his battle and is sure of victory 
on the morrow. 

Duncan Carver and Diane rowed, 
walked, rode, swam, wheeled and once 
chased and captured a butterfly that had 
lingered on into the winter months. The 
inhabitants of San Juanita disregarded 
them, for they existed upon the strangers 
who came to the town, and the more they 
amused themselves the longer they re- 
mained. One day they were looking ata 
large eucalyptus tree and Diane said: “I 
will to have a chair there where the winds 
live. We can see so far.” 

So in the branches of the tree were built 
seats with steps leading up to them and it 
was a day of joy when luncheon could be 
served there with broad heaven for a 


roof. The chef de cuisine and the maid 
decided that *‘ Madame avait perdue la 
tete.” 


The wind did live in the eucalyptus tree, 
and it roared and howled about until the 
maid was obliged to bring furs and wraps, 
for it was growing colder. 

After the first dinner Diane has dis- 
missed from her mind the query as to 
whether the clergyman-soldier would love 
her. He would, and she was sure that he 
would be original and American about it. 
She was going to have merry days or 
weeks before the climax, »ut 
come. When the seats in the top of the 
trees were finished she decided to have 
him tell her about his love for her. The 
wind had taken her hat with it whirling 
down 9n the teach, and her hair was curl- 
ing about her face when she said to him, 
looking straight ahead : 

** Hi go in San Francisco to-morrow.” 

** Really. When will you return?” he 
questioned carelessly. 

** Nevaire |” was the abrupt answer. 

“Yes, I goin Japan and zen in Paree. 
Zen j'aurais fini, Hi will to have finished 
le tour du monde. Maintenant, Hi ham 
ze explorer Americaine.” 

‘*T am very sorry that you are going so 
soon. You hadn't mentioned it and I am 
surprisei. I have interested myself very 
much in you, and I hope that your stay in 
San Juanita has made you think more 
seriously of life. When you return to 
your home in Paris you ought to make 
your splendid womanhood felt and be of 
great service to your friends. ¥or you are 
very good and are unaware of it. CanI 
do something for you before you leave?” 

She looked at him with her Russian 
eyes, which saw everything, and tried to 
find some trace of regret or emotion at 
her departure. There was none. Yet he 
had not mentioned Esther's name, and 
was about to deliver her another sermon 
on the influence of woman. For the first 
time she had looked at a star that refused 


to fall at her feet, and she was humiliated 
and the muscles about her mouth quivered. 
Se bit her lip and said to him 


** Hi ham hideuse!” 

‘You are beautiful, madame.” 

‘Hi ham stupid.” 

‘You have an excellent mind, madame.” 

‘* Hi ham old.” 

* You are little more than a child!” 

‘Zen, Hi say zut! zut! zut! Eet ees, 
grossier, eet ees vulgaire, but I like it,” 
and every step as she descended from the 
tree was a stamp of the foot, and she went 
into the house, took the priceless crucifix, 
the symbol of Pere Carvaire’s God, stamped 
on it and left it in pieces on the floor. 

‘“Zut! Vite! Mes cigarettes,” and she 
sraoked like a man. 

Carver meanwhile reviewed his past and 
his thoughts traveled into the future. His 
honor, his truth, his fidelity to Esther, 
not as a woman he loved, but as his wife, 
ever had remained unstained. He tried 
to recollect temptations, and he found 
that he never before wanted to deceive—a 
prinful discovery, for it made his self- 
b-lief tremble. Had he been honest and 
mentioned in the beginning Esther's name 
to Diane de Vainqeur, he would have been 
loyal to his wife, avoided the anger of the 
lady of ‘The Cliff” and never known his 
fallible self and the hurt and pain of 
Diane’s absence. To-morrow he would be 
alone, and he felt that oxygen had been 
taken from the fresh sea air of San 
Juanita. He could not breathe, for his 
life was being crushed between two black 
walls, the past and future. Yet there 
was something providential in her deci- 
sion to leave, and belief came into his 
heart that God was merciful and had done 
for him that of which he himself was 
incapable. 

Diane cast her cigarette away and biting 
her lips threw her head back to force the 
tears into their wells, but they refused to 
go. She walked about the room, pressing 
her mouth into a straight, thin line, while 

he tears dropped intermittently, but her ' 


eyes were brown and did not redden. She 
could not stop weeping, and she threw 
herself on a couch and sobbed as she had 
not done since she was refused an entire 
cake on her twelfth birthday. She wore out 
her anger and soon arose and, having 
bathed and powdered her face, climbed up 
to the seats in the eucalyptus tree and 
placed herself by Duncan Carver's side. 
Her absence seemed not to have been 
noticed and he did not remark upon her 
altered countenance. She had become 
manlike in her desire to conquer and did 
not consider the means. Placing her hand 
on his arm, she said 

‘* Hi not to go away.” 

His face bore a vacant look and he did 
not ask why, and her voice, breaking with 
the recent tears of rage, added patheti- 
cally : 

' * Hi cannot to do so, monsieur!” 

He looked straight ahead out on the 
Pacific, where he had hoped she was to go 
forever and was sad, and yet the pleasure 
of the knowledge that he could be by her 
‘ side at least a few weeks longer was so 
great that he could not have spoken had 














he desired. His quiet allowed her to 
think of whst she had done with Cellini’s 
crucifix that Carver had loved and was 
lying broken because of her madness. 
Before it had been merely a work of art, 
for religion she had never known. She 
explained to the clerical soldier when he 
pitied her ignorance of the influence of 
go fliness. 

‘Oh, Pere Carvaire, you do not die to 
see Paree because you know eetnot. You 
are content ne-est-ce pas, wizout Paree. 
I am contente wizout your religion.” 

But at the present moment she was like 
a believer who had been excommunicated 
| by the Pope. She felt herself shrivel, and 

she knew that her face had turned black. 

Hardly daring to peep into a little mirror 
| she carried with her, but when she did so 

and saw that she was as beautiful as ever 

she laughed and grabbed Carver by the 
arm and clapped her hands, catching her 
breath for joy said: 





| 





The twilight came early and rapidly, 
and the wind grew in violence until the 
seats in the tree cracked and threatened 
to fall, but the two did not hear it. 


‘*Oh, Hi ham so happy.” 


it would | 


She buried her face in her fur-trimmed 
wrap, and he looked straight in front until 
he became conscious that it was quite dark. 
They did not need to speak for the wind 
supplied their voices and recited every 


! tragedy yet told in music or verse. He 


looked at her long and steadily and a ter- 
rible fear came to him that he did not 
know himself. They descended to the 
ground together and said ‘good night” 
and she was zlad, for she felt that he went 
to his home filled with her. Carver was 
overcome by a desire to go back to The 
Cliffs and turned when his old Berkshire 
hills self that loved to wear the haircloth 
shirt next the flesh, said, ** No!” 

“* Why not?” demanded theSan Juanita 
Carver. ‘‘ You have often been. But 
never have you wanted so much to go,” 
argued the Carver family, ‘‘and it is ever 
wise to oppose desire.’ 

His old pride in himself won and he 
went to his home and abandoned himself 
to histhoughts. He gave himself the new 
luxury of fancy, and for the first time was 
allowed to be controlled by imagination. 
He felt that he was under a spell that 
would wear away by morning. In his 
dreams, Diane was in tears; Diane was 
laughing; Diane touched his hand; Diane 


was in Japan in a toy house with chry- | 


santhemums reaching the roof: he was in 
Japan; he was smoking and 
with Diane; they were i:: the Berkshire 
Hills together with Ether. 


laughing | 


He felt he was weak, but no one would | 


ever know; it was between him and him- 
self. Several hours of unbroken 
came and with his wiking he thought of 





sleep | 


Diane calmly, without any of yesterday’s | 


folly, and he smiled, stretched out his | 
| come a liar and lover simultaneously. ‘I 


arms, breathed deeply, and said trium 
phantly, ‘‘ My head is clear; I am myself; 
Iam free; I could go away this minute, 


but I'll stay and see her to-day, so that | 


she will quite understand. 


I will tell her | 


about Esther and as I am now so strong | 
| twice in a day. 


I'll leave here in a week.” 


Noon came and several times the mad- | 


ness of the preceding afiernoon appeared 
and was vanquished. Carver was not ina 
mood to trifle with himself. He kept very 
busy and did some hard reading and study 


and he seemed in fit condition for work, | 
hard work to break and crack his mind. | 


He could and would do everything that 


morning. He planned how to pass his 
days when in Westfield. He was young 

thirty-two—and time must be apportioned 
so that at the end of ten years the wasted 
minutes might be counted. He would do 


extensive study and perhaps in later years | 


take up his first fancied occupation of 
literature. He never had been so ambi- | 
tious, never strayed so far the footsteps of 
his ancestors. 

When he met Diane de Vaingeur she 
looked at him, saw how his face and man- 
ner had changed, and sighed, ‘ Pere 
Carvaire has right. Hi am very weak or 
he cannot forgotten in one night,and now I 
must to begin again my labor. I zink in 
six days and he will not forgotten.” 

They went out under the great tree 
and Carver's heart sent the 
his cheeks for an instant in recollection 
of the day before. He felt that he had 
lost in the first skirmish, when the 
French woman demanded in her most 
gracious, smiling manner, ‘‘ Will you to 
go hup, Monsieur?” and he consented, 

The next day the fever of Diane was 
still in his blood, but he tried to skake it 
off and say he was free, but he was not. 
Three days passed and he acknowledged | 
to himself that there was a witchery 
about her difficult to overcome. He did not 


yield himself to his thoughts, he fancied | ing the Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co, 


blood to} 





because he was too strong, but it was that 
he did not dare. 

A week from the day when he first 
obtained a glimpse of what his life would 
be without her if she went to Japan, was 
passed with her rowing. They wanted to 
see the sun sink when at sea in a boat, 
and so they went inthe afternoon, and 
seemed such good friends that they might 
not have been more. It was not until 
they had watched the sun go dofvn in 
burning castles of gold that the ecstasy of 
glance and propinquity stopped their 
chatter and smiles. 

Self was a mystery to both of them, 
and Diane was as puzzled as if love were 
something new. She might have been a 
young girl with head whirling over ex- 
pectant vows and she said, ‘I am drole, 
almost as drole as my beeg Indien.” 

She could remember every man who had 
stirred her and the longest hallucination 
had been born and had died in a fortnight. 
If she were eighteen and plain this would 
have been love. As she was beautiful and 
twenty-four, it was merely something 
that might have happened ; possible plea- 
sure and pain that would never know. 
She could leave the splendid religious 
soldier the next day, if necessary, and her 
life were but floating and dreaming, but 
she would cry as when she thought he 
would never love her. That was a great 
deal, for Diane had not flooded her path- 
way with tears because of men. She at 
least would never forget ‘‘ z2 beeg Indien.” 
That was more than she could say about 
any other man. 

When the boat landed Diane said, 
‘* You must to have dinner wiz me, Pere 
Carvaire.” 

‘*T cannot!” 

‘Oh, Pere Carvaire c'est impossible ! 
Are we not two camarades?” 

‘“No, Madame, we are not!” said he 
abruptly, as he left her. And he might 
have been angry or in love. 

He paced the beach as he did the night 
he had found her, and disregarded the 
dinner hour. His eyes were half closed 
and he relived every second of the day. 
Her hand, her frock, her eyes, her hair, 
her double teeth softened by dimples, the 
color of her lips, her cheeks came before 
him in succession. His mind recalled each 
picture a score of times before he could 
exhaust it or dismiss it for another. He 
could never read, write or study again, he 
felt, for Diane ruled his thoughts. Esther 
came before him and she had so little 
influence that she could not make him 
remorseful. She was beautiful like a 
Madonna and good, but she was not Diane. 

Carver's mind*had been too dominant 
not to assert itself and ask of the future, 
his church, his position and Diane. Duty 
came to prick his opiated soul and his 
mind was terror-stricken to learn that 
Diane had killed his conscience. He could 
not be sorry that he loved her and that 
was fatal. He must regret or abandon his 
life. He was stunned to fancy what she 
might make him and found himself a 
criminal at her command. Because he 
loved to sin for her he must abandon her. 
Instant departure was the only safety. 


When this simple, obvious solution came | 


to him he greeted it as an inspiration, 

Although it was nine o’clock he went 
directly to her to tell of his purpose. How 
glad he was he had not dined with her, 
when he breathed the seductive atmos- 
phere of her house. 

Diane de Vainqeur walked to her home 
smiling and happy. Now she was sure. 
One year, two years, three years and she 
was certain he still would love her. She 
was pleased with herself, as is an owner 
of his horse who has won the Derby. She 
dressed with great care in a crimson satin 
gown that matched her lips, and as she 
looked at her arms and shoulders—she 
was as critical as a rival and as pleased as 
Diane was surprised when she 
Since he had been so 


a lover. 
saw Carver appear. 
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splendidly brave, she had fancied that he | 


would be courageous enough to wait until 
morning. 


She was sorry he came. Fighting was 


new to her and she found she liked a slow, | 


sure victory. § 


**No, Madame de Vainqeur, I cannot sit | 
I have all my affairs to arrange | 


down. 
for the six o'clock train. My Government 
has ordered me to Washington.” 

Six months ago he knew he would not 
have told the falsehood, but he had be- 


merely came to say good-bye and I cannot 
stay, positively.” 

‘““Ah!” was all she said. Then she 
understood how he had been promoted in 
such short time, for he could run away 


She had never seen him so handsome, 


Perfect 





Health 


can be yours. 
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| joyed thoroughly the novel, unique situa- 
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for he had color in his cheeks and the 
pupils of his eyes were dilated. She could 
not help caressing him with her eyes, 
when she put her hand on his and seated 
him in a chair, as if he were a child, and 
said: ‘‘Oui go, but we will have coffee 
first, and talk.” While walking about the 
room he watched her serve it. Whena 
bullet in battle had torn through his 
breast he felt the same desire to faint 
that was upon him. She was deliberate 
and he was restless. He was sure an hour 
had passed before she brought him the 
coffee. He took her hand an instant and 
then accepted her offering. Presently the 
cup was lying broken on the floor, owing 
to his inability to hold it. He looked at 
her and for the first time did he yield his 
eyes to hers and let them say what they 
thought. 

Diane beckoned him from the other 
side of a canyon festooned with heavily 
scented, sun-loving flowers, and he saw 
her face wooing his in a radiant, brilliant, 
many-hued atmosphere; and although al- 
lured he hesitated to walk through space 
into her arms, for he knew that deep 
down under the iridescent light and the 
blossoms was a floor of the bones of the 
dead. 

His strength seemed to have left him, 
and she was masculine and victorious. 
She clung with her arms about his neck 
and said: ‘‘ Why don’t you love me?” 

She could say no more, for she was 
smothered in the waves of his love, break- 
ing on ugly black rocks and causing dizzy- 
ing rapids that stifled them both. He 
ecstasied in his love and his first live 
embrace, and was jubilant in his new self. 
He was not Duncan Carver, husband, 
officer and priest, but a powerful, tempes- 
tuous, pale-faced, nerve.covered giant who 
had remained for thirty-two years bound 
and gagged by God’s and man’s laws, and 
was now reveling in his awakening. The 
blind saw the Alps; the deaf heard Wag- 
ner. Asa child at play innocently starts 
a forest fire, first enjoys its growth and 
spreads, but later becomes terrified by its 
dreadful sweep, so Diane was fearful of 
her own work. It was her first glimpse 
of the passion of strong, young, serious 
America, and she preferred Paris, where 
they have too much humor to be tragic. 
Diane wanted to run away, or cry or do 
something to direct the madman from 
himself. He who had never used soft 
words volleyed her with all love’s endear- 
ments learned in an instant. Such a 
singular capacity for concentration and 
absorption in his own emotion was his 
that he was oblivious of her startled con- 
dition. His love was a thing so powerful, 
intense and beyond her that she merely 
looked at him and was repelled. He was 
so completely hers that he did not doubt 
that she was as thoroughly his. There 
could be no more deception between them 
and she must hear of Esther. 

Carver pleaded for her forgiveness before 
hecould tell her his offence. He had sinned; 
he had deceived her. It sounded so in- 
credible to her ears. Diane did not know 
that a gentleman could sin, and the only 
possible deception was that he really did 
not love her. It was with a start of joy 
that she fancied this tempestuosity was 
simulated, and she demanded, ‘‘Oh, you 
do not love me?” 

**T donot love, Diane! If I do not, Tasso, 
Romeo and Cyrano were false; the sun 
shines at midnight, the ships sail on land 
and the world walks on its head. I have 
no right, Diane, to tell you that I love you. 
I was going away, but e 

Years had been lived in the few mo- 
ments, and he tried to recollect the reason 
why he had remained, but he would not 
blame her, and so he added, ‘‘ But I loved 
you. If I told you at all it should have 
been on my knees, asking you to be my 
wife—but, Diane, Iam married. I know 
you can never forgive me.” 

* And zat is all you sin, monsieur? 

‘*Mon Dieu, I nevaire can to comprehend 
ze Puritain. Nevaire! Nevaire! Eet 
ees good to marry, but you talk for laugh 
when you say Hi to be ze wife of a pasteur. 
Oh, si! Moi! Diane! You cannot to 
hunderstand how it is drole et how Paree 
will die for laugh! I shall to write the 
story to M. de Vaingeur.” And Diane, 
who had been very serious for days, en- 


tion in which she was placed. 

Carver was recalled to himself by Diane’s 
laughter. Ears and eyes confirmed the 
truth that he had been jeered at by the 
woman he loved, but he did not forget to 
ask, ‘‘M. de Vaingeur?” 

“Oui, monsieur, my husband! The 
Riviera pleases him so much, but Hi am 
Americaine.” 


‘Diane, I beg of you. Be yourself— 
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your good fine self that I know and love. 
Tell me you are jesting.” 

For response came: ‘ No, monsieur, 
am very bad, very naughty, tres sin- 
fullike you. Hi ’ave one husband. At 
Paree eet ees not wicked. All ze young 
ladies have zem eef zey have one beeg 
dot.” 

“Diane,” said he, taking both her hands 
in one of his and looking at her witha 
terrible gaze, ‘* you have lied!” 

‘*Comme vous voulez—as you wish ; but 
I zink to make a plaisantrie, monsieur. 
It ees so gai to be a weedow in Amerique,” 
was the answer. 

** You lied,” he repeated. 

‘Ze pasteurs, can zey to lie et non 
pauvre petite moi?” 

Esther's face came before him, gentle, 
calm, truthful and trusting, as he said: 

**You are a wife, Diane, and you kissed 
me. Since I have become so much con- 
cerned, may I ask you why ?” 

At the time when Carver's life was 
trembling with anguish Diane lighted a 
cigarette and said: ‘*Pourquoi? Pour- 
quoi? Oh, je nesais pas. Hi don’t know, 
monsieur! Hi ham not un philosopher. ! 
Hi don’t zink wys. Wh-hy?—my muzzer 
died because she said too much your 
Hinglich h’s. Why to love z2 valse, ze | 
flowers, ze musique and ze perfume. Hi | 
don’t know. Zet ees one sin I think. I! 
lowved you, I zink, but I do not lowve un | 
sauvage un bear. Inotlowve you. Adieu, | 
monsieur !" 

Carver smiled with his mouth, but his 
eyes were not good to look at; for they 
had become green and hard, and one less 
self-centered than Diane would have 
started at the yellow hue of his face. He 
breathed heavily through his gray lips, 
and cast his head back, looking at the ; 
ceiling. Respiration was an effort for him 
and he was sure he was falling through 
space, and could never stop. He knew not 
what he should have done had Diane loved 
him, but life had no breath without her. 
If only he could see, feel or give a boyish 
sob it would relieve the hard, tearless ten- 
sion. AtJast he queried in a low, calm 
voice : 

‘*Diane, did you ever for one moment 
love me? What were your thoughts, 
your plans?” 

She did him the honor to remove her 
cigarette. ‘‘ Monsieur, you for a long 
time ago in school knew very well ze 
mathematique—J'en suis sure. You can 
multiply and zink, Hi cannot. You spik 
of plans in lowve! Ze plans of lowve! 
Hi know not. The plans of lowve are to 
lowve—and zen to forget—C’est assez, 
monsieur. Hi thought Hi could lowve 
you three months, but when I want ze 
tragedie H: go au theatre. Hi ham so 
fatiguee, mcnsieur. Adieu.” 

Diane did not know the hate, the rage, 
the contempt of which Duncan Carver 
was capable. She had considered merely 
his capacity for love. So when he took 
the cigarette from her and, holding both 
hands, there was such murder in his face 
that she was relieved when he queried : 

*‘Diane, wil you swim with me to- 
night? It is the last time, and 1 found 
you four weeks ago at midnight, which 
will be in balf an hour. It is the last, 
Diane.” 

She obeyed hin because he was stronger 
than she and commanded, and they went 
out into the night. The moon was brilliant 
and the sky and water were blue. The 
narrow, long, white line of sand was like 
foam on the edge of the sea. The ocean 
was as calm as at noon on a summer day. 
As Carver walked down the cliff his legs 
were shaking, his hands and feet were 
cold, his body was burning and he stag- 
gered. 

‘“*Follow me, Diane,” called Carver, as 
he swam away from the life-saving boat 
and so straight out to where the blue of 
the horizon and sea met. They did not 
come back, but half an hour later a bird 
with a human voice cried out pitifully for 
an instant and was silent. ~ 


and said he would call again. He came 
twice more and charged me fifteen dollars. 
I; I was a little better but not well. A 
short time after I had another attack, so I 
tried another doctor with about the 
same result, only I was getting weaker all 
the time. Then a man advised me to try 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills, for he said they had 
cured his mother. So I thought I would 
try them, and in just one week I passed 
a stone as large as a small bean, and in 
four days after I passed another about the 
size of a grain of barley. This gave me 
great relief and I commenced to feel better 
and to gain strength. 

That is two years ago, and I have not 
had any trouble that way since. I have 
the stones still in my possession, and can 
show them to anyone who doubts this 
story. Hoping this may be of some bene- 
fit to someone suffering as I did, 

I am yours truly, 
REUBEN DRAPER. 





He—Is your husband laying anything 
up for a rainy day, my good woman? She 
—No, sir; but he’s saving up to buy a 
snow-shovel.— Yonkers Statesman. 

“She refused me point blank.” ‘ Did 
she give you any reason?” ‘‘ Yes; she 
said I didn’t look half as eager and in 
teresting when I proposed as I did when 
making a rush at football.” 





Restiul Slumber =="¢ 
ldon't you sleep well at night? Is RN 
your mattress hard and lumpy? All 
these difficulties are overcome if you 
sleep on an Ostermoor patent elastic 


felt mattress. No more wakeful nights 
on a hard, lumpy mattress. 


—The most sanitary mattress made— 
—$9 00 to $15.00. 


OSTERMOOR BEDDING CO. 
434 Yonge Street - - Toronto 


Opposite Carlton Street. 
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A NEW NOVEL 


The Red Rat’s 
Daughter 


By GUY BOOTHBY 


Author of ‘‘ Dr. Nikola's Experiment,” etc. 


































Paper, 75c.; Cloth, $1.25 


Mr. Rudyard Kipling says: “Mr. Guy 
Boothby has come to great honors pow. His 
name is large upon boardings, his books sell 
like hot cakes, and he keeps a level head 
through it all. I've met him several times in 
England, and he added to my already large re- 
spect for him.” 


For sale at all Book Stores, or on receipt of 
price sent post paid by 


The COPP, CLARK CO., Limited 


PUBLISHERS TORONTO 


LAXATIVE LOGIC 


To induce a cathartic action of the bowels 
without the objectio.able effects, such as 
griping, etc., so common to the majority of 
laxatives, no remedy responds to the need of 
- patient with more satisfaction and celerity 
than 


Cascara Laxative Tabs 


(DR. SIMS) 


There is no remedy that stimulates nature so 
well in its effect; no other is better suited to 
the permanent relief of Intestinal Inactivity 
or Constipation. Its — effect produces 
the natural function of the bowels. By the 
use of CASCARA LAXATIVE TABS they do 
not produce the cathartic ae habit, and in 
all cases where a laxative is in 
are a help, not a hindrance. 

25 cents per box at all druggists, or from 


The Dr. Sims Tablet Co. 


TORONTO, ONT. 
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G Will add to yourappearance, 

your appearance will add to 
your succers in society or 
usiness The secret of our 








In Ottawa Valley. 


Reuben Draper, of Bristol, P. Q, Re- 
ports that He is Cured of Gravel 
by Dodd's Kidney Pills. 








Passed a Large Stone One Week After 
Commencing Dodd's Kidney Pills— 
Now Completely free From This 
Trouble—Recommends Dodd's 
Kidney Pills to All Sufferers 
From Bladder Complaints, 


Bristo., P.Q., January 22.—The people 
on the Quebec side of the Ottawa River 








dicated they ~ 


Do not try experiments with your 
health. If you are not well use only 
a medicine known to cure. Dr. Wil- 
liams’ Pink Pills are not an experiment. 
They have cured thousands of people, 
who had tried common medicines and failed to find health. 
Some of the cured are in your own neighborhood. 








Mr. F. Mission, Deleau, Man., writes: ‘‘I can speak in the highest 
terms of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills as a medicine for rebuilding the system. 
Previous to using the pills I was suffering from headaches, loss of appetite 
and extreme nervousness, which left me in a very weak condition. The 
least work would fatigue me. I can now say, however, that I never felt 
better in my life than I do at present, thanks to Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. 
Similar sufferers—and there are many will find it to their great advan- 
tage to use these pills.” 


Do not take anything that does not bear the full name “ Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills for Pale People.” It is an experiment and a hazardous one to use a substitute. 
Sold by all dealers or post paid at 50 cents a box or six boxes for $2 50, by address- 
Brockville 


gravel. I was suffering great pain, so I sent 


are fully alive to the boon they have in 
Dodd's Kidney Pills as is witnessed by the 
large number who are publicly testifying 
to the merits of Dodd's Kidney Pills in the 
press. One of those is Mr. Reuben Draper, 
of Clarendon, near here. 

Mr. Draper was troubled with that pain- 
ful and dangerous bladder complaint 
known as gravel. Dodd's Kidney Pills 
cure Gravel, and when it is remembered 
that a surgical operation was formerly the 
only means of assailing this disease, the 
value of Dodd's Kidney Pills is apparent. 
Dodd's Kidney Pills were recommended 
to Mr. Draper, and he tried them, with 
complete success, as the following letter 
will show. 







January 3, 1900, 
Dodds Medicine Co. 
Gentlemen,—About three years ago I 
was taken ill with what I thought was 


for a doctor. He gave me some medicine 


great success in Toronto is 
we can assist you in securing 
a good complexion. Wecan 
remove those disfigurin 

lin. s around the eyes, mouth 
and forehead, fill out your 
neck or shoulders, and gratify your long cher- 





ished desire to be more teautiful. Our face 
medic will pecieves y remove Freckles, Pim 
ples, Blackheads, othpatches Acne and 


Eczema, oF our massage treatment given by 
Prof. Kennec i and you will be pleased with 
the results. All consultation free, write or call. 
MME. LORAINE KENNEDY 
Complexton Specialist 


Upstairs. 114 Yonge Street, Toronto. 





The Second Contingent 


TOOK ALL OUR 


Camelhair BlanXets 


A cable has ensured fresh shipment for 


THE STRATHCONAS 
JAEGER DEPOT, 85 King St West, Toronto 
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“TIGER BRAND” CLOTHING 


“Norfolk” 


Suits for Boys— 


The “ Norfolk” style is a 
general favorite—mother 
thinks her “hopeful” 
looks more manly in it— 
and it is such a dressy 
“cut” for a boy— 








““We've something extra nice in a blue 
— “Norfolk” suit—22 to 30 sizes— at 


Boys’ reefers—a_speciil 
cheviot—3.50— 


Boys’ overcoats—4 00 to 
%.50— : 


Boys’ underwear—boys’ 
leggings—boys’ shirts— 
boys’ stockings — most 


everything he wears— 


Your money back if you want it. 


E. Boisseau & Co. 


TEMPERANCE and YONGE 





> w 


ars 
His babyship 


will be wonderfully freshened up, 
and his whole little fat body will 
shine with health and cleanliness 
after his tub with the “ Albert” 


Baby’s Own 
Soap. 


This soap is made entirely with 
vegetable fats, has a faint but ex- 
quisite fragrance, and is unsurpass- 
ed as a nursery and toilet soap. 


Beware of imitations. 


ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Mfrs. 


MONTREAL. oo 





DYEING TO STAY seeseeezzz 

When we dye we dye to stay— 
not just rub the dirt or stains off— wi 
take them out by scientific and m 

modern methods. Test us with 
your dress or wrap. : 

R. PARKER & CO. 
DYERS AND CLEANERS, TORONTO 

Head Office and Works, 787-91 Yonge St. 
Phones—3037, 3640, 2143, 1004, 5098. # 
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MAYPOLE SOAP 


DYES any Shape 
A PERFECT HOME DYE 


For sale everywhere 


FREE book on Home Dyeing by 
applying to 
A. P. TIPPET &CO., Montreal. 


EPPS’S COCOA 


GRATEFUL COMFORTING 
Distinguished everywhere for 
Delicacy of Flavor, Superior Qual- 
ity, and highly Nutritive Proper- 
ties. Specially grateful and com- 
forting to the nervous and dyspep- 
tic. Sold only in }-lb tins, labelled 
JAMES EPPS & CO., Limited, 
Homceopathic Chemists, London, 


England. 
BREAKFAST SUPPER 


EPPS'S COCOA 


WHIRLWIND 
CARPET SARPEISTARENUM .,, 
CLEA N E R Cor. Bloor and Manuing 


Thewe 5530 R. P. POWELL, Proprietor 


S jaltias FOR LADIES 
peci AND GENTLEMEN 

We can supply any specialties and novelties 
in Rubber and Metal Goods at lowest cash 
prices. If you rec uire any article whatever 
which is;not to be and in the regular stores. 
write us and we 7 quote you prices. Send 

. stamp for circular. 
> THE UNIVERSAL SPECIALTY CO, 

} P. O. Box 1142 Montreal. 


LADIES, PLEASE NOTICE 
Free Lessons in Silk Work Mowsts., Homin. 


large manufacturers of Art Embroidery Silks, 
are giving free lessons in silk work at their 
Canadian agency, 52 Bay street, Toronto, 
Samples of some of the finest silk work in 


re on exhibition at their offices. 
“ro 53 Bay Street. 
























"Phone 144. 









A Brevet-Bachelor. 





HERE are more things in the ser- 
vice than brass buttons and dash- 
ing cavalrymen, and dying at the 
post of duty, and the rest of the 
stock phrases of romance. There 

are a few fixed principles and some preju- 
dices which it is just as well not to run 
up against, because the service can take 
revenge upon occasions. Ordinarily a 
moderate amount of tact and common 
decency will take you through until you 
have learned those things which are set 
down in neither the drill-manual nor the 
regulations. But Miss Hadley had only 
beauty and pure cheek. She came from 
somewhere down the southern way—Los 
Angeles, or San Diego, or something, to 
visit the Strongs at Angel Island. And 
from the moment she set foot upon the 
landing she began to make herself un- 
popular. She had had visions of stepping 
ashore among 4 group of kneeling lieuten- 
ants, rather after the fashion of the 
accredited paintings of the Landing of 
Columbus or the Jesuit Fathers. But the 
lieutenants were busy, or they were tak- 
ing naps, or sitting on their front porches, 
with their feet on the railings. They 
crossed the bay to the city daily, and 
graced every cotillion and function worth 
speaking of, and beautiful girls were not 
new. They had never even heard that 
Miss Hadley was beautiful. They were in 
deep darkness concerning the local belles 
of—wherever it was, down south. 

However, several of them met her at 
dinner that night, and the rest called 
afterwards, asisthecustom. Miss Hadley 
did not know it was the custom. She 
thought it was all on her own account, 
and that the post was beginning to come 
to its senses, which made her yet more 
arrogant. Some dispositions thrive upon 
being made much of, returning courtesy 
with good coin; the latent meanness of 
others warms to life as the snake on the 
wood-choppe1’s hearth. As if there were 
not enough unattached men to occupy her, 
she turned her attention pointedly to La 
Roche, and when she saw his wife wince, 
she redoubled her energies. 

La Roche was French, and flirtatious, 
and clever. And, whatever e!se was to be 
said of Miss Hadley, she was clever, too, 
in a worldly sort of way. But Mrs. La 
Roche was stupid, and blushingly aware 
of her stupidity. Still, she was a good- 
hearted little thing, and had done a kind 
turn to every one in the garrison at one 
time or another, and it resented seeing 
her made jealously wretched, her pale 
eyes filling and her lips quivering, as the 
beauty drew La Roche to a remote corner 
and leveled her batteries upon him. Every- 
body was scandalized—and the feelings of 
the bachelors were hurt. It was just a 
little too insolent. So they sought a pun- 
ishment to fit the crime, and this is what 
they devised : 

There was one man who had not called 
that first night. It was Proctor, the ad- 
jutant. He had been over in the city ata 
dinner. When he came back by the first 
boat in the morning a deputation met him 
at the wharf and carried him off to his 
quarters, and told him what was expected 
of him. 

“I’m not sure that I like the part, 
though, you know,” said Proctor, when 
they had explained. They impressed upon 
him that the dignity of the service de- 
manded it—also that it would be very 
good forthe girl. Proctor said it would 
fall throu,zh at once. 

** We only want it to last a day or two,” 
said the deputation. 

On that understanding he consented. 
“But I won’t lie, you know,” he told 
them. ‘ You'll have to do any of that.” 

‘It won't be necessary,” they assured 
him, ‘If she asks—which is unlikely—we 
will say with one accord that you are a 
brevet-bachelor.” You will not find the 
definition of that in the tactics. 

So Proctor went over to the Strongs’ 
quarters and.found Miss Hadley, gotten 
upin the sort of a morning-robe that it is 
not customary to display to the gaze of 
several hundred soldiers, more or less, in 
a corner of the porch with La Roche. 
Proctor ousted him in about ten minutes. 
He fought openly, dwelling upon the 
charms of La Roche's four small children, 
the details of the cun.ing things they 
said, and of the last attack of croup of the 
youngest ; how its “*Da-da” had nursed 
it, and how the babies loved him. Miss 
Hadley laughed. That hurt La Roche’s 
self-esteem and he went home. 

Then Proctor started in to do as he was 
bid. It was a pleasant game enough. 
Miss Hadley could be agreeable when she 
chose. She was the one-man-at-a-time 
stamp of girl, and for the nonce Proctor 
was the man. He stayed all the morning, 
also to luncheon, also all the afternoon. 
Part of the time they played together on 
the mandolin and guitar, and for the rest 
they talked. Then he stayed to dinner, 
and until some time after taps. When 
ofticial duties called him off, he was back 
again surprisingly soon. 

Of course there was the chance in this 
kind of thing that Miss Hadley might 
grow sick of him. But he took it. There 
was the better chance that she would be 
very much flattered, and Proctor believed 
that he was the sort of fellow who could 
be interesting for eighteen hours at a 
stretch, 

‘* It’s not fair,” Mrs. Strong protested to 
her husband. 

‘“*You'd have thought it so, if it had 
been me instead of La Roche,” he sug- 
gested. 

** But it’s not fair to Ella,” she insisted, 
weakly. 

‘Ella will think it’s 8 good joke, which 
it iss He has written her the whole 
thing. He told me so.” 

‘But is it right of us? 
our guest.” 

“Oh! no she’s not; that’s a mistake. 
We are here on sufferance. You are use- 
ful to order the.meals and I to guard her 
against intruders on their (fete-.a-tetes.” 
He reminded her of episodes in proof of 
this. 

‘*Has she asked you about him?” Mrs, 
Strong wanted to know. 
He said that she had. 
that he was a brevet-bachelor. 


Miss Hadley is 


**And I told her 
Proctor 
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himself came in at the moment and she 
dropped it. Now you be still for a day or 
two and let things take their course.” 
And they took it, at a hand-gallop. 

Miss Hadley might have guessed that one 


first lieutenant could never have afforded | ignorant as she had leftit. He had funked sieasiorel enseitaithanatiintaiiiaraete 


all the fancy boxes of tlowers and candies 
that came over for her, in Proctor’s name, 
by about every boat. But she did not stop 
to reflect, probably ; and she was mightily 
pleased, both with herself and him. 
Whereupon she was still more disagree- 
able to every one else. 

But a tiny cloud began to float across 
her blue sky. The flowers and sweets 
were many and arrived regularly, and 
when they wanted Proctor at the adju- 
tant’s office they sent for him to the 
Strongs’. And yet, though the week of 
her visit was drawing to a close, he was 
no nearer to love-making than upon the 
first day. She grew a trifle uneasy. It 
was not that she wanted Proctor, but that 
she wanted to know she could have him. 
So she condescended, in the dilemma, to 
speak to her,host.” Mr. Proctor is a des- 
perate flirt, don’t you think?” she asked. 
It was meant to be light, but it was a 
shade anxious, 

That would have been Strong’s chance 
to have putanend toa joke that was going 
too far. It had gotten away from them, 
and the man to stop it refused to arise. 
Strong funked. He looked mean, and 
said that he had never known Proctor to 
flirt. ‘‘He is swathed in red tape, as a 
general thing has notions of duty and the 
rest of it.” Then he went off and swore at 
Proctor in his own breast. Which is 
human nature. 

Proctor for his part swore at everybody 
else openly. ‘I'm so far in it now that I 
don’t know how to get out,” he said ; and 
they grinned and suggested that he tell 
the truth and shame the devil. 


“And feel more of a confounded ass | 


than I do now.” 

‘*Consider—you are avenging us,” cooed 
the bachelors. 

He said rude things about them. They 
asked what he would like them to do. 

‘* Shall we come in a body the next time 
you are en tete-a-tete and explain, or shall 
we do it while you are absent and can’t 
defend yourself? Any way you put it you 
will look a good deal of a cad, you know.” 
They chuckled. 

Proctor sulked. ‘ Mrs. Strong has got 
to do it,” he announced. 

**Mrs Strong won't. She feels about as 
small as you do. She goes around with 
the look of a stage conspirator. You 
might draw off gradually,” they advised. 

‘“*I might make a qualified flat of my- 


self!" said Proctor; ‘“‘I’ve done it, as it | 


is.” He departed to keep an engagement 
to walk around the island with Miss Had- 


| ley. 

When they started he made the solemn 
resolve that before they got to the 
quarantine station she should know all. 
But she swung into the post as blissfully 





again. 

And at this point Fate came to his aid. 
They sat on the steps of the Strongs’ 
quarters, resting, when an orderly brought 
a telegram for him and a box for Miss 
Hadley. The box contained violets. Proc- 
tor was pleased to think what those little 
attentions were costing the other bache- 
lors, but he glanced at his own card, lying 
in the purple fragrance, with loathing. 
Then he opened the telegram, and put it 
hastily in his pocket. 

Miss Hadley asked what it was. He 
said that it was from someone he had to 
meet at the train to-morrow, 

‘* Which train?” said Miss Hadley. 

‘The train from the East,” said Proctor. 

She told him that she, too, was going to 
the city on the early boat, for a few hours, 
‘“We may strike the same one coming 
back.” 

He thought it would probably be his 
unmentionable luck. 
| And it came to pass.as Miss Hadley had 

predicted. They struck the same boat. 
She came aboard hurriedly, just as the 
gang-plank was being drawn in, and she 
looked about for Proctor, calmly, pos- 
sessively, as though he must, of course, 
be there. But he was not to be seen. So 
she stood and talked to a group of post 
people, as the boat swung out into the 
| bay and the foggy wind blew stiffly about 
them. She was not sensitive, yet she was 
dimly aware that they were civil beyond 
their wont; ever there seemed a vague 
sympathy in their manner. But she was 
| busy and abstracted, watching for Proc- 
tor. He might be below-deck, or in the 
| cabin. 

| Atlength he appeared, from the other 
| 














side of the deck, walking with—another 

girl. The girl glanced at her with a half- 
| smile. She was so pretty that Miss Had- 
| ley’s lips set, and she forgot what she had 
| been saying. 
Proctor and the girl strolled to the stern 
| and stood there. Then Proctor caught 
| Miss Hadley’s amazed eye, and he raised 
| his hat. But she beckoned. It was 

assurance, to say the very least, but he 
| went to her, leaving the other girl. The 
| group would have been glad to melt away, 
but some way it couldn't. 
; Then Miss Hadley’s admirable and per- 
fect cool cheek reached its zenith. ‘*‘ Who 
| is your pretty friend?” sheasked. Brum- 
| mell could not have been more superb. 

There was a pause. Some one might 

| have helped Proctor out, but no one did. 
| A snicker came from the group and turned 
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“T can certainly add my testimony to | 


the virtues of VIN MARIANI, which I have 
found excellent ; am well convinced of 
its quality.” 

HENRY IRVING. 


‘My health and vitality I owe to Vin 
Mariani ; when at times unable to pro- 
ceed a few drops give me rew life. It 
is delicious. I proclaim Vin Mariani 
the King of all Tonic Wines ” 

SARA BERNHARDT, 
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“T have much pleasure in stating that 
I have used Vin Mariani for many years. 
I consider it a valuable stimulant ” 
MORRELL MACKENZIE, M.D. 


“ Regarding the infantiy marching in 


l the recent marceuvres it was the best 
| seen during my command at Aldershot. 
Many ofticers availed themselves of the 
| tonic and reconstituent properties of the 


) well known MARIANI WINE, the mos 
| certain as well as the most palatable 
method cf inducing resistance to fatigue.” 
| SIR EVELYN Woop. 
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toto cough, Then the man ia Proctor! WOYLD YOU LIKE TO FEEL 
PERFECTLY WEIL? 


all everybody else's fault, anyway—Miss 
Hadley’s, in particular. He looked at her 





in stern reproach. ‘She is my wife, oe NOPE'Ss 
Miss Hadley.” 

The very winds and the screw were | InNY 
hushed. In the silence Proctor’s eyes | ABLETS 
began to shift. But Miss Hadley’s own a 
were on his face, and they never wavered. NERVES 


Somewhere in their limpid depths there | 
was atwinkle. About the corners of her 


mouth there was an_ unmistakably WILL MAKE YOu $0 


amused twitch. She raised a bunch of , Once you have felt the great bless- 
violets to hide it, They were the ones ing of good health you will never 


that had come the day before. He moved | . 
uneasily and met the eyes peering above | be without TINY TABLETS. 


the flowers again. This time they held | EVERYBODY’S FRIEND 
him. 
BETTER THAN A TRIP TO EUROPE 


‘**T wonder ”—Miss Hadley’s voice came | 
slowly, witha distinctness that must have ; : 
penetrated even to the stern—‘‘I wonder a a ene 
whether it is I or you—all, who feels the | Dr. Hope Medicine Co’y, Limited, Toronto 
most cheap? Take me to meet your wife, 60c. PER PACKAGE 
Mr. Proctor.” | = — 
And he took her. Gwendolen Overton | prey is certainly a mystery. If a horse 
in Argonaut, meets a torn newspaper lying in the mid- 
dle of the road, he is seized with a convic- 
tion that it is on the point of tearing him 
to pieces, and accordingly he falls into a 
spasm of terror. I presume that the scien- 
tifte explanation of this fact is that the 
prehistoric horse was severely abused by 
Vow Ate Law the newspapers of the time, and that his 
. SV descendants have thus inherited a horror 
of newspapers. But, like most scientific 
explanations of familiar mysteries, this 











English Humor. 


The mortal terror of newspapers to 
which even the most intelligent horse is a 








« = . would not be worth noticing. Why should 
Bist the prehistoric newspapers have insulted 
— ——— the horse? Did the cave men lose their 

- = money on horse-races, and then write 


For Dinners, 


abusive letters to the Rewennpen, pointing 
Receptions and Five 


out the untrustworthy character of the 
horse? It is very doubtful if they did any- 





o’Clock's, the neces- thing of the sort, chiefly for the reason 
sary, nay, the indis- that newepepene. did not exist in prehis- 
yensable adjunct to toric times. ewspapers appeared in 
ae om aie Europe about the time of the first visita- 


tion of the Asiatic plague, and, unlike the 
latter pestilence, never left us.— Pearson's 
Magazine. 
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ECAUSE SHE 
is the title of the most meritori- 


ous farce that has appeared at | 


the Grand in a long while. And 

it is, moreover, enacted by an ex 
ceedingly c'ever group of artists. 
it is adapted from the French, its tone is 
surprisingly and consistently refined. The 
play deals with the complications that en- 
sue on account of a wife's unreasoning 
and abnormal jealousy. Oliver West can- 
not go out of his wife Gertrude’s sight for 


half an hour without leaving her ina state | 


of painful uneasiness. ‘*‘ Now I wonder 
what he is doing,” she says. On one occa- 
sion after a particularly absurd exhibition 
on her part, the distracted husband calms 
down to remark, ‘‘ It is cowardly to strike 
& woman, but it must be one of the luxur- 
les of the season sometimes.” The pair are, 
nevertheless, devoted to each other, and 
but for this phase of the wife's character 
they would be ideally happy. Mrs. Oliver 
West possesses a brother who has fallen in 
love with a most suitable young lady. 


Her only drawback, in fact, is her father, | 


who is a remarkably eccentric father on 
the question of marriage. He insists that 
his daughter must live a quiet, peaceful 
life, and he doubts very much whether in 
the married state such a thing is possible. 
Presumably his own experiment had not 
been altogether satisfactory. So to con- 
vince him that the institution of marriage 
is a perfect one the young man arranges 
to bring the father up to London to wit- 
ness the domestic felicity of his sister and 
her husband. They strike that happy 
couple at the wrong moment. The wife 
has found two long blonde hairs on her 
husband's shoulder and a strong scent 
of perfume on his coat. This, as 
no explanation is forthcoming, is 
sufficient ground for divorce, and the 
lady is just announcing the fact to the 
accompaniment of tears and bitter accu 
sations as the old gentleman and his 
daughter enter the room. The husband, 
by the way, is perfectly innocent, the 
grounds for suspicion being a piece of 
mischief on the part of Susan, the maid. 


The second act shows the peaceful home | 


of Gertrude’s father and mother. The old 
couple have been married thirty years and 
their first quarrel is yet a thing of the 
future. Into this scene of love and quiet 
happiness bursts Tom, the brother, with 
the news that Oliver and Gertrude have 
threatened each other with divorce and 
are on the way to lay their cases and to 
contradict each other before the old people. 
He relates his own troubles and explains 
that he still has another chance with the 
Dean. He is to exhibit 
mother as a sample of what married life 
usually is. The old couple resolve to give 
Gertrude and Oliver an object lesson on 
their own account. They will simulate a 
qiarrel and demonstrate how unlovely 
domestic infelicity looks from the outside. 
Tie young coup'e arrive, find the father 
throwing flower pots at the mother’s 
head, sre astounded, and agree to say noth 
iizof their own troubles. But the Dean 
aiso comes on the scene and is also de 
ecived. The evidence is complete. Mar- 
riage is a failure. Things go on tangling 
themselves for half another act. The old 
mother is made genuinely jealous by the 
aid of her ingenious daughter Gertrude, 
and before things are cleared up the old 
eouple have a real quarrel. Things are 
gleared up in time, however. Susan, the 
maid, sorry for the mi chief she 
made, writes confessing ber 
the trouble, and Gertrude 
her conduct by the simple 


explains 
assertion 


that she “did it because I loved you so.’ 
The whole thing gees to show that there | tician. 
If a! 


cannot be happiness without trust. 


LOVED HIM SO} 


Though 


his father and | 








man is worthy of loving he is surely 
worthy of confidence. Circumstances that 
| look suspicious can often be easily ex- 
| plained. That some men are unworthy of 
confidence is true; but if happiness is 
valued nothing but the most convincing 
evidence should be allowed to spoil it. 
As to what is necessary to make evidence 
| convineing, I don’t pretend to say. I 
| would merely suggest that if a man says 
a thing it is the duty of the trustful, loving 


| wife to believe it. Then everything would 
| be smooth sailing. 


| To Miss Annie Irish as Gertrude West, 
always eminently English and well-bred, 
and Mr. J. E. Dodson as Gertrude’s old 
father, belong the chief credit for the 
| delightful tone of refinement throughout 
the play. Francis Carlyle as Oliver West 


| of Mr. Dean as Tom, the brother, who was 
| too boisterous, seemed to catch the idea 
| and fall into the easy, natural run of the 
| little comedy. 


Miss Marie Corelli's novel, The Sorrows 
| of Satan, dramatized, is drawing large 
houses to the Toronto Opera House this 
week. The play is well acted, well put on, 
and deserves the patronage it is receiving. 
But at the same time it is not a play to go 
toif your liver is out of order. You will 
get an attack of the blues as sure as fate. 
| The whole flavor of the play is bitter. One 
| goes away longing for something sweet to 
| take the taste away. You get an idea 
| that the world is crooked; that your 
| best friend is a snake in the grass; 
that life as it is lived is not worth 
the expense. To happy-go-lucky people 
who only go to the theater as a means of 
distraction from the everyday worries, 
| such ideas as these will come as an un- 
| pleasant shock. The tone of cynicism and 
| hopelessness in the lines of the principal 

personages in the play, with no adequate 
| supporter of optimism to nullify it, is 
| sufficient to give anybody an attack of 
| the blues. ‘‘ Don’t love your neighbor— 


figure on the stage. This powerful, fasci- 
nating personage turns out to be no lessa 
person than the devil. The whole effect 
is, in my opinion, morbid. Marie Cor- 
elli meant to teach a lesson no doubt. 
She tried to scare us into the right path. 
But I think she only renders one unhappy, 
as far as The Sorrows of Satan is con 


cerned. To besure, Tempest escapes from 


the Devil's clutches by electing to forswear | |.oturer aptly turning the tables upon the 


the Evil One and serve God. But he does 
so by going back to his sordid garret, and 
we are left as dissatisfied as ever. The 
Sorrows of Satan may make some people 
want to live a better life. It certainly 
makes them think. But the picture it 
draws of life is so dismal, we are made out 
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seconded their efforts admirably, and the | 
| rest of the company, with the exception | 





| feltin that locality just now. 


| 
| = 5 | reasonable justification of the English 
| cheat him,” advises the most magnetic | ‘ & 


| freedom. 


~ yey een - 


The Salesladies’ Ball. 


Scene in the last act of A Female Drummer, the musical comedy in which Miss Johnston Bennett, Mr. Willis P. Sweatnam, Miss Nellie O'Neil, 
Mr. Tony Williams and a Jarge company appear at the Toronto Opera House next week. 


exist among the fishmongers of San Fran- 


cisco. We have something very like it 
turning the cranks of barrel-organs in 
Toronto. The show winds up with “a 
beautiful and merry extravaganza” en- 
titled Manhattan Beach by Moonlight. 
The only part of this beautiful and merry 
affair that I can remember is something 
about Ma Georgia Lady Love, who is the 
best girl ‘‘ you ever ever seen,” or words 
to that effect. 


On Monday evening M. Paul Blouet— 
known all over the world as Max O'’Rell— 
gave his delightful talk of about an hour 
and a half on the idiosyncrasies and gen- 
eral characteristics of John Bull, Sandy 
and Pat, towhat 
was a big audi- 
ence evenin the 
monster Massey 
Hall. This audi- 
ence rippled 
with laughter 
most of the time 
as it caught on 
to the Gatling- 
gun fireof jokes, 
puns, witticisms 
and good st: ries 
with which Max 
O’Rell seems to 
be loaded; exploded sometimes, as no 
decorous Toronto audience does if it can 
help it, into shouts of mirth. Once after 
a sly but very funny remark, Max O Rell 
paused. No one seemed tohave arrived 
at the point of the sally, and the lecturer 
was about to give it up, and had, indeed, 
opened his mouth to speak on the next 
point, when a sudden enlightening set the 
galleries in a roar, and the ground floor 
turned in and followed suit. Laughter was 
so much in the air that the lecturer was 
obliged to say very earnestly, ‘‘Let us 
be for a few moments quite serious,” 
when he had a deep thought to enunciate. 
The remarks about South Africa were 
listened to with the interest everywhere 
They werea 





M. Paul Blouet. 
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attitude and a fixing of the responsibility | 


upon the society formed in the Transvaal 
to achieve the complete subjugation under 
the Datch rule, of South Africa. A pro- 


| Boer in the United States justified his 


attitude by telling Max O'’Rell his sym- 
pathies must go to a people fighting for 
‘“‘Then let them go to the 


| English of South Africa, fighting for their 


freedom from Dutch oppression,” said the 


pro-Boer. Many of the stories told were 
the echoes of a former lecture, but, told in 
the inimitable way of the vivacious 


| Frenchman, they will go well the second |! 


| time. 


such utterly selfish, sordid creatures, that | 


the whole thought of the average healthy | 


man 
over and partake of something hot. 


. 

Mr. Charles Kent does very clever work 
as Prince Rucio, his Satanic Majesty in 
disguise. He is powerful and impressive 
| and thoroughly upholds our idea as to the 
| devil's power of fascination. Miss Emily 
| Dodd, as Lady Sibyl, has a very powerful 
| scene in the third act, where, to complete 
Miss Corelli's happy idea, she goes mad 
Mr. Ross O'Neal as Tem 
| pest, especially in the first act, where his 
well fed appearance belies his supposedly 
starving condition, is not quite so satis 
| factory. 
is a good one. 


and falls dead. 


The cast, as a whole, however, 


e 
This is rather an ‘ off" week at Shea's. 
Swor and Devoe commence the perform- 
ance as unique entertainers. They may 
be unique as entertainers—I don’t know 
but the entertainment itself is not unique. 
The European Musical Artists, otherwise 
the Clerise Sisters, are clever girls and 
perform on various musical instruments 
in the orthodox manner—which is not 
always the case on the vaudeville stage, 
authors of the classic 
in a “‘playlet in one 


Then come the 
Helio, Ma Baby, 





has | actlet,” as the 
share of 


| sketch entitled 


programme facetiously 
They are better as writers of 
coon songs than at acting playlets. 
Junie MeCree and Matt Trayers do a 
The Dago and the Poli- 
The Dago part of it is rather a 
clever sketch of a type of Italian said to 


has it. 


sto get somewhere after the show is | 


The handsomest 


women in the, 


world, says Max O'Rell (and I quite share | 


his opinion), are to be seen in Dublin 
drawing-rooms and on 
Budapest. Hehas the knack of vividness, 


and one could see the steadfast English- 


| man, so much feared and so well hated by 


; down his classifier 


those he comes up against; the shrewd 
successful Scot, first all over the world, 
where money and position were the guer- 
dons of devotion to business and frugality; 
the witty, open-handed, impulsive, heroic 
Irishman, loved and admired even by a 
Chinaman! Max O’Rell rather cuts short 
the Irishman’s dissection. Is it because 
in many points he touches hands with the 


Frencn? Peoplelaughedat theself-satisfac- | 


tion of the Englishman who is a miserable 
sinner in church, but would resent being 
anywhere else by knocking 
They laughed again 


so classed 


| at the story of the artillery cadets of the 
ecole polytechnique (of whom the lecturer 


was one) who resented M. Edmond About's 
proclamation of their high morality, by a 
round robin letter signed (among others) 
by M. Blouet himself, assuring M. About 
that they were no more virtuous than he 
was! The Englishman boasts of the vir- 
tue he may lack, the Frenchman pretends 
to vices he has not, was the lecturer's con- 
The laughable sketch of the 
sitting by the only stove on the 
constraction railway train, over-looking 
the work of each gang, and being always 
a Scotchman; the supposititious story of 
two Englishmen cast away and remaining | 
strangers on a desert island for lack of an | 
introduction, while two S ‘otchmen in like | 
plight were starting a Caledonian society ; | 
the story of the English lord who over 


clusion. 


** boss” 


the streets of | 


| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
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drove a good horse, and was abused there- 
for in unmeasured terms by his stable 
man without resenting the matter further 
than by whispering, ‘‘I wouldn’t have 
Jamie's temper for the world !” were all told 
asonly Max O'Rell could tell them. Alarge 
numb2r of French people listened to their 
clever fellow-countryman with much ap- 
preciation on Monday evening. Between 
the two divisions of the lecture Mr. Arthur 
Hewitt played some fine selections on the 
great organ. 


Cissie Loftus, the great English mimic, 
will come to Shea’s next Monday for one 
week's engagement. She is in Buffalo 
this week and the entire house was sold 
out on Monday for the whole week. Miss 
Loftus is the greatest attraction on the 
vaudeville stage to-day, and this will be 
the last chance to see her before she 
returns to her home in London. She 
came to America on a visit for a few 
weeks and has been here nearly two; 
years. It is not the fault of vaudeville 
managers that she returns home in May, 
for they have done everything to keep her 
in America. Mr. Shea is paying her $1 200 
a week, and is patting himself on the back 
to think he secured her at that figure. 
He offered her the entire month of June 
for return dates over his c rcuit and told 
her she could name her own salary, but 
she declined, as she longs for her English 
home. As a mimic, Miss Loftus never 
has had an equal. She imitates the voices 
of Dan Daly, May Irwin, De Wolfe Hop.- | 
per, Sarah Bernhardt, and many others | 
so perfectly that it seems as if they were 
on the stage. Seats are now on sale. 

Miss Johnston Bennett, last seen here 
at the Grand, makes her appearance at the 
Toronto Opera House next week in the 
musical and rather witty farcical comedy, 
A Female Drummer. Miss Bennett will 
be supported by the same company as last | 
year, which includes Willis P. Sweatnam, 
Miss Nellie O'Neil, Tony Williams and 








O-car Figman. A Female Drummer at 
popular prices is the best bargain that has 
been offered for some time. 

* 

A Japanese Baby, and You Said You | 
Had Money in the Bank, are said to be the | 
latest musical interpolations in the rag- 
time opera, By the Sad Sea Waves, in 
which the comedians Mathews and 
Bulger are appearing this season. It may | 
be expected that both the new songs are 
in ‘‘ rag-time,” and it also may be antici- | 
pated that they are pretty. | 

* 
| 
| 
' 


To such great pains has Mrs, Fiske been 
to give a finished production of her new 
play, Becky Sharp, that it is stated that 
she engaged German aetors to fill the roles 





of the German students with whom the 
readers of Thackeray's romance will be 
familiar. These actors appear in the scene 
which represents Becky's adventures at 
Pumpernickel, which name Thackeray 
undoubtedly gave to the college town of 
Weimar, where he spent some years of his 
life. 





Notes from the Capital. 


WEEK ago last Monday night 
twenty-two young ladies, the 

cream of Ottawa society, gave a 

skating party at the Rideau Rink, 

and since then skating parties have grown 
to be the most popular form of amuse- 
ment. There are not going to be Monday 
nights enough in the season to satisfy all 
demands, for Monday night is the only 
night on which the Rideau Rink can be 
reserved for private parties. Twenty-two 
hostesses is rather a large combination 
for the average man to meet, but no one 
was expected to shake hands with all of 
them. In fact, from the very first, most 
of the hostesses were off skating, leaving 
the shaking hands and receiving part to 
the chaperones, Mrs. Collingwood Schrei- 
ber, Mrs. Newcombe, Mrs. Gormully, Mrs. 
Gill and Mrs. H.S. Fleming. The twenty- 
two hostesses were distinguishable from 
the other girls by bunches of blue ribbon 
which they wore pinned in the front of 
their coats. It was a large gathering. 
Four huncred and fifty cards had been 
issued, sc unless Ottawa society is 
numerically ahead of that in Gotham, the 
fringe must have been reached, Besides 
the skaters there were many looking on 
in the gallery, or in the comfortable seats 
arranged arcund the riuk. The weather 
was sufliciently mild to allow of this. 
His Excellency and the Countess of Minto 
were present. The first march was led by 
the Countess of Minto skating with Col. 
Irwin. She lcoked particularly nice ina 
fascinating brown dress with jeweled 
revers on the velvet bodice. Her toque 
was a mixture of fur and velvet, and over 
her shoulders she wore a boa with many 
tails. There were many pretty skating 
dresses in the rink that night, brilliant 
colors predomine ting, with reds and greens 
as favorites. Lady Victoria Grey was one 
of the girls in green, a neat costume 
edged with black fur. She is not the 
adept at the art of skating that her aunt 
and young cousins are, but, being a per- 
severing English girl, one feels sure her 
efforts will attain to something very 
nearly as good. Lady Victoria dances so 
well that it cannot be difficult for her 
to skate. Both are a matter of balance 
and strong ankles, principally the latter a 
master of the art assured me the other 
day. Mr. George Meagher, the professional 
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skater, who spent most of last winter in 
Ottawa and taught many of the girls a 
good deal they never heard before about 
skating, isin town again. He came up 
the early part of last week and made his 
first appearance, (4 complete surprise to 
everybody), at this party. He was in 
evidence again next day at an afternoon 
skating party at Government House, 
where he and Lady Minto did some 
wonderful skating together. 

Last Monday evening a party very like 
the one given by the girls was on at the 
Rideau Rink, only on this occasion there 
were hosts, two of them, Mr. A. H. 


O'Brien and Mr. F.G. T, O'Hara. The 
chaperones were: Lady Laurier, Lady 
Davies, Mrs. St. Denis Lemoine, Mrs. 
Gormully, Mrs. Crombie, Mrs. Gill. His 


Excellency and the Countess of Minto, 
Lady Victoria Grey, Lady Eileen Elliot, 
and two of the aide’, were present. Next 
Monday evening fourteen men will do the 
honors at the rink, so, as I said, skating 
parties are the fashion. 

The Royal Mounted Rifles from the 
North-West had a royal welcome given 
them in Ottawa. They won’t forget it 
soon, nor will they be forgotten. Such a 
good-looking lot as they were! No wonder 
‘the entire feminine portion of the com- 
munity went wild over them. The much- 
talked-of Hobson act was very nearly 
repeated in Ottawa; in fact—but why go 
into particulars? They came, they saw, 
they conquered. May they have the same 
effect on the Boers! 

They were a most generous lot too; the 
way they gave their buttons away was 
touching. It was also alarming, even 
though the girls gave hat-pins in exchange. 
But they did not really need the hat-pins, 
for even though they came from the Wild 
and Woolly West and ‘Lo! the poor In- 
dian, whose untutored mind,” these cow- 
boys, policemen and scouts know a thing or 
two, and before they said farewell to their 
fair friends at the railway station, they 
called at the militia stores and helped 
themselves by the handful to buttons. 
In the morning, when they arrived in the 
city, the men marched up-to Parliament 
Square, where His Excellency the Gover- 
nor-General inspected them and his 
charming lady presented them with beau- 
tiful guidons, made of three pieces of silk 
—green, white, and dark green. On the 
white stripare embroidered by Lady Minto 
herself, the words, ‘‘Royal Canadian 
Rifles.” The motto of the Elliots, ‘‘Wha' 
Daur Meddle wi Me?” is also on these 
flags. Lady Minto spoke very nicely in 
presenting the guidons. Lord Minto 
made a short speech, and Colonel Herch- 
mer replied on behalf of the regiment, 
The biggest crowd that Ottawa has ever 
known was on Parliament Hill that day. 
The Dominion police had their hands full 
trying to maintain order and prevent 
accidents, Lord and Lady Minto drove 
up in a coach drawn by four splendid 
horses, and the way the coachman handled 
those horses evoked admiration. They 
came into the square almost at a gallop, 
and if they were guided up to the tower 
without running over anyone, it was not 
owing to the discretion of the crowd. The 
crowd cheered Lord and Lady Minto, it 
cheered the Mounted Rifles, but when 

those gallant warriors gave a cheer after 
the presentation of the guidons, one 
realized that there are cheers and cheers. 
His Excellency liked it so much that he 
made them do it again. When the word 
to break ranks was given there was a 
scatteration. The Mounted Rifles disap- 
peared as if by magic, and were lost in 
the crowd, which never went home, but 
filled Sparks street for the rest of the day. 
Both sides of that street were black with 
people, interspersed with tall cowboys in 
queer clothes, sombrervs, top-boots, buck- 
skin coats, and troopers in the smart 
uniform of the Mounted Police. At Hali- 
fax they will all be uniformed in Khaki. 
One officer had his khaki uniform here; he 
certainly looked very smart. The cow- 
boys brought Buffalo Bill’s Wild West 
forcibly to mind. They weré all extremely 
picturesque. I passed a group of them, 
as to clothes the roughest, and the Eng- 
lish they spoke was of the finest, with a 
dash of modern smartness thrown in. I 
think they dropped their ‘g’s,” and I 
know they said ‘‘ain’t it?” Each group 
of visitors was followed by a crowd of 
small boys, often big boys. One cowboy 
was talking to a friend, and there were 
ten other men leaning over each other’s 
shoulders to catch the words of wisdom 
that fell from his lips. Those I caught 
were decidedly scriptural in character. 

There is an amusing story going the 
rounds as to the naiveté of a youth from a 
far western city, who came to Ottawa 
hoping to get on one of the Contingents. 
In that city they think “the cackle of 
their bourg the murmur of the world,” 
but the name and fame of the young 
man’s family had never been heard of in 
Ottawa. However, he told everybody 
that all he had to do was to ask and he 
would get on the Contingent. That made 
those who know something of wire-pulling 
smile. One afternoon he called on some 
girls whose father happens to be very 
high up in the Civil Service, and who has 
had much to do with the formation of the 
Contingents. The youth from the West 
was not ap in who's who in the Civil Ser- 
vice, so he told the gentleman—a very 
quiet man—his plans for going to the war. 
He even confided to him some state 
secrets about contingents in general, and 
only discovered his mistake next morn- 
ing, when he was sent with a letter to 
this gentleman whom he had patronized, 
asking him to put in a good word for him. 
Strange to say, he did not get on the 
second Contingent. 

Cards are out for the state dinner at 
Government House on the night of the 
opening of Parliament. Lady Minto has 
invited the wives and daughters of those 
asked to the state dinner to a reception 
afterwards. AMARYLItS 
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Young Curate—How's this, Giles? It’s 
along time since I've seen your face in 
church ; you ought to attend more regu- 
larly. 

Farmer Giles—Well, you see, parson, it 
be a dang long way t’ church, and I bean’'t 
a-going to wear out two soles to save one- 
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The Lay of the Lost Bank Clerk, 





At night I lie awake, and medals see ; 

War fever has me by the throat, and I, 

Who fancied myself peaceful, can descry 

In dreams; a horde of Boers, in unshaved glee, 
Dash o’er the veldt and fall on Kimberley. 
Then rises in my breast a wave of pain, 

That I should fight with figures—loss and gain; 
False measures of a banker's loyalty ! 

The banker of the world may need me now 

To stop a bull(et) for the stock exchange 
Hence enervating commerce! War is hell, 
(But is not fatal if you're out of range). 


My heart already beats retreat—the smell 
Of po wder sends me to my desk again. 
CLAUDE BRYAN, 





How I Made Smith Out a Liar. 


HAT! Oh yes. Gentle as a 
kitten. Blind man _ could 
drive her. I didn’t know 
much about horses then, I 
don’t know much about them 

now, but I know more now than I did 
before I bought that horse. ‘ Pull,” said 
he, when I asked the dealer was she 
healthy ; ‘‘ that horse standing there drag- 
ged a heavy wagon ninety-six miles one 
day, and all on the bit.” I didn’t know; 
I thought by the way he told it that it 
must have been a pretty fine piece of 
work and I told him so. Sheseemed pretty 
full around the knees. I called his atten- 
tion to the condition; he said it was 
bunches of muscles; I said of course; then 
he slapped me on the back, said I couldn’t 
b3 fooled in & horse deal; that gave me 
courage. ‘Has the horse any bad traits?” 
said I. He laughed; Ilaughed too. I felt 
rather foolish for beg so nervous and I 
bought the animal. I enquired about a 
buggy ; he had just what I wanted, had it 
made for his wife last week, but I could 
have it, as'I was in a hurry. I settled, 
then realized that the harness was want- 
ing; there was the place the horse dealer 
proved himself to be the good fellow that 
he wasn’t. ‘‘ Oh, I'll throw in the harness,” 
said he, ‘‘ and a whip, blanket, in fact.” He 
threw in several useful horse articles and 
plenty of advice. A few hours later that 
gentle, kind, and true in all harness pro- 
positions thre w out more articlesand good 
advice than I believed any ordinary com- 
bination could hold. Couldn’t particu- 
larly understand the seller's generosity 
then, but let anybody throw in anything 
in a sale of any kind to me now, well, only 
one of us would leave the place. The 
horse was hitched up; off I went with his 
cheery ‘Good luck” ringing in my ears. 
This was to be a surprise for my wife. 
Everything new. She was a little under 
the doctor's care. Driving was what she 
wanted. [ knew how beautiful the air 
felt, just enough excitement In driving to 
stir up an invalid’s blood ; she wanted to 
get better quickly, it would save doctors’ 
bills, and, yes, I wanted to claim the 
credit. The horse moved along nicely, 
seemed to have enough spirits for appear- 
ance, and coming down the street was 
Smith. I hailed him as he was about to 
enter his hotel. ‘‘How’s that for a piece of 
horse's flesh?” said I. He looked her over, 
asked the price, and suggested that it was 
a bargain and I could likely double my 
moneyon her. I was pleased, but I assured 
him that I was going to make a pet of 
that animal. I liked the horse, and we 
adjourned to the cafe, where Smith proved 
to me, to the tune of four dollars and 
seventy cents, that I knew a good thing 
when I sawit. [had once said Smith didn’t 
stick strictly to the truth, and some day 
Td make him out a liar, but saw no oppor- 
tunity here. Before he got through with 
m:;I had about decided to give up book- 
keeping and go into the cattle business. 
1 don’t generally look very much into 
the flowing bowl, but I guess I strained 
my eyes at it that day. Once outside 
Smith hurried to get me started. He said 
it was getting dusk and as I had five 
miles to go I'd better be off. ‘*Smith,” I 
‘said, ‘‘ I know a horse when I see one, don’t 
1?” **Yes!” ‘* Well, I'll be home before you 
think,” and I was, but I did considerable 
thinking in a short space of time. While 
1 was trying to adjust my six-and-five- 
eighth hat on a few swollen opinions, and 
buckle that thirty-four-inch coat over a 
fifty-four-inch inflation, my next door 
neighbor was coming my way with his 
supposed trotter. I had explained to 
Smith during my bottled courage what a 
driver 1 was and how I could beat any- 
thing in that section, and here was an op- 
portunity. I could see myself going to 
the depot the next morning the most 
talked-of horseman in town, and I was, 
but I didn’t see myself going to the depot 
the next morning, nor did anybody else see 
me going. I was past the going stage ; 
I was in the gone class or pretty near it. 
My neighbor was even with me now. I 
grabbed the whip, shouted to Smith, and 
off we went. The neighbor's horse was 
good, but mine certainly knew her busi- 
ness. Shortly I ceased to hear him be 
hind me, and I thought it time to 
zo back and give him the customary 
laugh we read about. Giving a good 
pull on the lines, I quickly increased 
the force; it was then I realized that this 
speed was not wholly at my suggestion ; 
that bunched-up article in the shafts 
seemed the controlling interest. First I 
thought the reins had become caught; 
then I went over several other equally 
foolish ideas. The lines were caught 
somewhere, the horse knows, I forget, 
but she was certainly making movements 
not in the book. They say if you talk to 
& runaway horse it will shortly quiet 
down. I prayed to this one, but I think 
she’s running yet. Not a quarter of a 
mile ahead was my home. Never before 
did my home look so tempting, but 


. there stood my invalid wife. She saw me. 


As, that gentle-as-a-kitten animal and I 
rusbed madly past I heard a faint groan ; 
we were going, going where? I didn’t 
know. Ask the horse. That road was 
straight to the river, three miles ahead. 
Then I. thought of that ninety-six-mile 
trip my companion in front had once 
made on the bit. I began to wonder if 
she was any good in the water. I wasn't. 
In fact, at that time I didn’t think either 
one of us was worth much on land or sea. 
When we got to the water we stopped. 
After going in waist-deep she backed out 





NIGHT. 
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unassisted. I don’t believe in meddling | 
in things you don’t know anything about. 
By this time my hat was over my ears and 
the coat and chest in their normal place. 
After getting to dry land I jumped out 
and ran three miles to the rear, and noti- 
fied my wife of my grand escape. Next 
day I telegraphed to town that I had seen 
a stray horse near the beach with no 
owner. Had not tied it, as it seemed quiet 
and peaceful. Anybody who wants to go 
ninety-six miles and don't care anything 
about the scenery can find about what 

they want at shallow beach. If my wife 
ever recovers I'll swear off drinking, but I | 
made Smith out a liar, yet it nearly 
wrecked a home. | 
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Q. and A. 





Q.— What is a telegram 7” 1 

A.—It depends. 

Q.—The Kaiser sends them to people, | 
does he not? 

A.—He used to. 

Q.—But he broke out afresh the other 
day ? 

A.—When one comes to think of it, he | 
did. | 

Q.— What is troubling him ? 

A.—He is keen on getting a big navy. 

Q.—And his wire to the King of Wur- | 
temburg about Delagoa Bay and the im 
portance of extending Germany's power on | 
the sea will help him? 

A.—It will doubtless assist German | 
opinion. 

Q.—Why is the King of Wurtemburg | 
interested in naval matters? 

A.—Because Wurtemburg has no sea- | 
board. 

Q.—Why didn’t the Kaiser write, and 





1, N. W. Wilson. 


Paoto taken in Cape Town. 


2. W. S. Blight. 
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Five Members of G Co., Queen’s Own Rifles, in C 


Rooke. 





5 W. Jackson. 
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save sixpence ? 
A.—Because he is & smart man. 
Q.— Will he get his big navy ? 
A.—It won’t matter if he does. 
Q.—Why? 
A.—We shall always have a bigger one. 
Q.—Now, where is General Buller? 
A.—At the old spot. | 
Q.—And Lord Methuen ? 
A.—Also at the old spot. 
Q.—And Kimberley, Ladysmith, and 
Mafeking? 
A.—Still there. 
Q.—Why don’t the Boers take them ? mand of the first Canadian Contin- 
A.—Ask me another. gent—an honor to which he was wel! 
au” mind if I ask you something | entitled—the following extract will be in- 
) a s teresting to Toronto readers, as giving a 
A.—It wouldn't be the first time. glimpse of the childhood of an gules 
Q.—Well—what do you think of our} Canadian officer. It is taken from a 
generals? 


chapter entitled A Social Pot Pourri, in 
maar Macdonald says they are | that rost charming of Canadian books, 
ight. 


the Misses Lizars’ 
Q.—Does he know ? 3 Canada Company, and occurs in a descrip- 
A.—He is probably a good judge. tion of a ‘‘fashionable gathering” in the 
Q.—What is stirring at home? Goderich settlement back in the early 
A.—The West-end tailors’ lock-out. 


forties :— 
Q.—Why are the tailors locked out ? a s 
A.—They decline to make khaki uni- At a winter night's gathering here, a 


ew 3 iki 
forms for under sevenpence per hour. seneeaaes ae ae beauty, striking from 
E oT oe being so unlike anyone el-e—one who 

Q.—Is this patriotism ? dared to dress without d fashi 
A.—It is trades-unionism. . a 


Q.—Who may be expected to strike and who had she been a belle some fifty 


Street. Ah! The difference to outward 
seeming. Who, looking on, could tell that 
both quiet dead were fair white roses 
once together in the happy school-girl 
days? The man passed on, never knowing, 
Bos, 





An Interesting Reminiscence. 





N view of the distinction given to 
Col, Otter in being given the com- 





= tic—w tral fi f interes 
A.—The British taxpayer. c as & oon ra gure of interest. 
Q.—Why ? More interesting would she have been had 


the boy who stood at her side revealed the 
part he was to take in the military life 
and history of Canada. He was a hand- 


A.—The income tax is going up to “at 
least one shilling in the pound.” 

Q.—Who says so? 

A.—Mr. Birrell. 

Q.—Who is Mr. Birrell ? 

A.—A witty Liberal. 

Q.—Is there anything unusual in that? 

A.—I didn’t say so. 

Q.—Anybody else been making speeches 


on this occasion was in frock, sash and 
strapped shoes. ‘Mrs, Otter was a very 
Lallah Rookh,’ and her boy a general pet. 
Visitors then often took their children 
with them, and one lady counted as 
@ necessary part of her impedimenta, 


this week? P 
Pans ; indispensable as her jewel-box, the 
a es; Mr. Balfour and Sir Charles ndis tm Sih te Gemaied ao} 
“ k  eiths f th 1 series of babies, somewhere out of ear 
ne OFS RHSW CUAE SE HOE GORE Foes a the music, but near enough to the | 


A.—I have heard of both. moternal aye. 


Q.—Which of them do you like the | 
better? 


bad a boy he could be. The crowning act 
of his disgrace was to go into the supper- 
room, solemnly take out the decanter 
stoppers one after another, lick them, and 
as solemnly replace them. His father with- 


ward corners. 
Q.—Shall we change the subject ? 
A.—Thanks! 
Touchstone in The Outlook. 





One White Rose. ences where power is so miserably one- 
sided ; but on return, feeling sorry for the 
WHITE rose once blew in a florist’s | boy, made much of him, and told him to 
conservatory, agreat, creamy-white, | say to & certain guest that she was the 
perfect thing filled with fragrance. ! prettiest girlin the room. The second in 
It was gathered with many of its beauti- | loveliness to Mrs. O:ter herself, if indeed 
ful sisters, and, all loosely put together, | she was second to anyone, was one of 
sent to the big brown stone house with | those mentioned in the quotation, for she 
drawn blinds on the avenue, where a fair wore a crimson ‘merino frock’ trimmed | 
woman lay sleeping. with swansdown, which set off her dark | 
The roses found a resting-place on her | beauty at its best. Long black curls 
coffin, lovingly scattered there by tender | shaded her sweet face as it bent towards 
hands. As the sad procession wended its | the advancing boy, who stood for a 
way to the sombre hearse another emerged | moment beside her toying with the long 
from the wide hospital gates across the | gold chain which hung around her neck, 














way. A woman, too, but there were no | General attention had not yet wandered | 
mourners, no flowers. from the future hero of Cut-knife, and a } 

The sweet white rose fell almost un- | silence fell as he opened his mischievous 
noticed to the ground, not quite, for a | mouth. ‘Miss Jane,” came the childish 
passer-by picked it up and, reverently rais- | treble; ‘Miss Jane, my papa told me to 
ing his hat, placed it on that poor, mean | tell you that you were the prettiest girl in 
coftin, which its pure loveliness seemed to | the room.’ It has been said that that 
beautify and redeem from all meanness, | common little log-house, with its two 
even as the kind thought and tender | rooms below and divided loft above, held 
action of the man ennobled his shabby | more beauty, good birth, fashion, good 
presence. living and good manners than we manage 

The long funeral procession and the 
solitary hearse moved slowly down the 


| 
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E. S. C. 


to cram into half our ‘ palatial residences’ 
of to-day.” 






Couldn’t Miss It. 
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‘TI don't believe that dude hunter who was around here yesterday could 


hit the side of a barn.” 
‘*He could if he was inside the barn.” 


— 


| scholar. 


; ages, 


In the Days of the |} 


years later would have been termed artis- | 


Accurate. 





HE memory of Theodore Parker is be- 
loved as that of a good and wise 
man, but few of the present genera- 

tion realiz2 how highly he ranked as a 

In his pleasant volume, Contem- 

poraries, Col. T. W. Higginson recalls an 

instance of Mr. Parker’s almost infallible 
knowledge : 

It happened to me many years ago to 
wish for fuller information in regard to 
the barbarous feudal codes of the middle 
The common historians gave me 
no satisfactory information or references, 
and so I applied to the most scholarly 
lawyer within my reach—a man who is 
now a leader in the United States Senate. 

He regretted his inability to give me 
any aid, but referred me toa friend emi- 
nent for legal learning. The friend, how- 
ever, owned, with some regret, that he 
had paid no attention to that particular 
subject, and did not even know what 


| books to refer to; but he would at least 


ascertain and let me know. I may add 
that, although he is now a justice of the 
Supreme Court, I never heard from him 
again. 

Stimulated by ill success, I aimed higher, 
and struck at the supreme bench of Mas- 
sachusetts, breaking in on the mighty 
repose of his honor with the name of 
Charlemagne. ‘‘Charlemagne?” responded 
my lord judge, rubbing his burly brow. 
‘Charlemagne lived, I think, in the sixth 





some boy, generally dressed in kilts, but 


Now, however, Mr. and | 
Mrs. Otter, nurse and children, were house | 
guests at their friends the Bignalls, and | 


2 Master Willie took occasion to show how | 
A.—You try to put me into very awk- j 


j 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


drew with him for one of those confer- 


century.” Dismayed, I retreated; but 
sure of one man to whom law meant also 
history and literature, I took refuge with 
Charles Sumner. That accomplished 
scholar, himself for once at fault, could 
only frankly advise me to apply to Theo- 
dore Parker. 

I did so. ‘Go,” replied Parker, in- 
stantly, ‘‘to alcove twenty-four, shelf one 
hundred and thirteen of the college library 


| at Cambridge, and you will find the in- 


formation you need in a thick quarto, 
bound in vellum and lettered, ‘ Potgiesser 
De Conditione et Statu Servorum.’” 

I straightway sent for Potgiesser, and 
found my fortune made.— Youth's Com 
panion. 


—_ 


Kenilworth. 








Towering above the plain, proud in decay,— 
Her tendriled ivies, like a woman's hair, 
Veiling her hurt and biding her despair,— 

The monument of a departed day, 

The shadow of a glory passed away, 

Stands Kenilworth; stripped of her pomp, 
and bare 
Of all that made her so supremely fair 

When Power with Love contended for her 

sway. 

In this wide ruin, solemn and serene, 

Where moved majestical a virgin queen, 

The peacock struts, his ominous plumes out 
spread ; 

And here, where casting an immortal spell 

A sad and girlish presence seems to dwell, 

The wild bird nests, and circles overhead. 
Florence Earle Coates in Atlantic Monthly. 
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The Story of the Royal Flush. 





AMES HAMILTON LEWIS mad: 
himself famous by an excoriation 

wv of General Grosvenor. He illus- 
trated the ability displayed by the 
General when scotched in discussion, 


| Lewis said that he always fell back on the | 
Stars and Stripes, and held his own with | 


redoubled energy. It reminded him of an 
incident in the life of a gambler on the | 


Mississippi. 


a long time he became converted, joined 
the Baptist church, and began to preach. 


It was his pleasant duty to immerse those 


whom he had converted to his creed. Oa | 


one particular occasion the banks of the 
Mississippi were lined with people to see 


| had a little grandson conversant with his 
| grandfather's career who before the cere- 


mony had slipped a pack of cards into the 
old man’s pocket. 

“The time came for the baptism,” con- 
tinued Mr. Lewis. ‘ The old gentleman, 
amid the hosannas of the throng, went 
into the water. All at once there slipped 
from his pocket out on the stream an ace 
of diamonds, then a king, then a queen 
followed with a ten-spot. 


and a jack, 


Frightened with dismay, the boy's mother | 


turned to him and said: 


“Oh, Jacky, what have you done? 


Dear, dear, your poor old grandfather will | 
| never get out of there alive.” 
‘**Never get out of therealive?’ repeated | 


Jack. ‘ Well, if grandpap can't get out on 
tteat hand he ain't the man he used to ba,’” 
The whole House seemed to recognize 








' 
| 
After pursuing his vocation | 
| 
| 


| 
a baptism by this reformed gambler. He 
| 
| 
| 
| 
} 
| 
| 
' 
' 


| that the hand was aroyal flush, and the 
| Southern members led off in the applause 
that followed. Lewis himself seemed to 
be conscious of the effect. It inspired him 
to new effort, and he fairly showered the 
House with intellectual scintillations.— 
Saturday Evening Post. 





| A Little Advice from Childers 


“You look worried, my dear,’ said 
Childers, when he came home from the 
|oflice the other day. ‘‘ What is the 
matter?” 

‘*The children have been very tiresome 
to day,” replied Mrs. Childers wearily. 





distracted.” 


“Don’t let ’em!” said Childers, with | 
considerable energy. ‘‘ Don’t let em ride | 


over you. Just—Willie, don’t talk when 
papa’s talking — just deal with them 
gently, but firm—did you hear me, Willie? 
—firmly, and you'll get along all—silence, 
Willie, this instant !—all right. 
letting em worry—don't pull my pockets, 
Dick—letting ’em worry — Dick! don’t 
pull my pockets, I said — worry — will 
you take your hands out or not? Now 
keep them out. You've broken a couple 
of cigars for me now—you—what'’s Willie 
making such a noise about, Annie? Great 
Scot! He’s got my silk hat. Take it— 
hang it up high. Now, Dick, if you cry, 
you'll have—now they’ve both commenced. 
It does seem, Annie, ‘sif the minute I 
come into the house—I can’t think—I can’t 
think. Won't you take ’em off to bed? 
My gracious! I bet if I was at home 
I’'d——" 


But, as the boys clattered away upstairs | 


with their tired mamma, Childers sat 
down and gazed gloomily into space, with- 


out saying just exactly what he would do | 


if he was home. 





The Popularity of Poker Stories. 


Poker stories command attention in the | 
United States House of Congress, and 
seem to be more enjoyable than other 
reminiscences. The number of members 
who appear to understand its peculiar 
phraseology almost surpasses belief. A | 
rich scene occurred not long ago. It was 
during the controversy over the Philippine | 
question. Mr. Handy of Delaware and 
Mr. Todd of Michigan, both said they | 
were in favor of the immediate with- 
drawal of the American Army and Navy | 
from the islands. In alluding to this on 
the following day Joseph G. Cannon said : 

“The gentleman from Delaware and | 
the gentleman from Michigan constitute | 
a pair, and I believe you might draw to 
every member of the House and not get | 
three of a kind.” 

‘*Mr. Chairman,” thundered General 
Grosvenor, ‘“‘a point of order. I deny the 
right of a member to speak in a language | 
not understood by the average Ameri- | 
can.” 

“The gentleman from Ohio is just 
about ‘an average American,’” Mr. Can- 
non replied. | 

‘The point of order comes too late,” 
observed Sereno E, Payne, who was pre- 
siding in Committee of the Whole. 

Here Handy placed the finishing touch | 


‘*It seemed as if they would make me | 


As for | 


| ali night?” 


| this, poor man? 
| it, lady. 


7 





on the scene: * With the gentleman from 
Michigan, the gentleman from [Illinois 
and myself on the floor,” he added, “I 
would say that there were three of a kind 
| before the House, and that it would take 
exactly three queens to beat them.” 

This suggestion of three jacks paralyzed 
the House. It sobered for an instant, but 
finally drifted into uncontrollable merri- 
ment. 
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Always First on the Ground 


One of the stories told in the last Con- 
| gress was related by a new member, 
| Honorable Robert Emmet Burke of Dal- 
las, Texas. He was discussing the Forti- 
| fication Appropriation Bill, and paid his 
respects to Governor Dingley thus: 
| — His promptness at always being on his 
| f-et when either the word ‘tariff’ or 
| ‘prosperity’ is heard on this floor reminds 
me of a character down in Texas. He 
| WAS &@man who was always first—first at 
every public meeting; first to make a 
; motion; first to make a speech; first to 
; move to adjourn. In other words, he was 
| einphatically a ‘sooner.’ He was the first 
| at the bar, the first to take a drink, and 
sometimes the last to retire from the bar. 
Oa one occasion he had tarried there too 
long, and on going home fell by the way- 
| Side. His friends dug a grave in the sand, 
| rolled him into it, covered him with a 
sheet, and left him. In the gray dawn of 
the morn he awoke. He thought he was 
dead, but the ruling passion was still 
| strong within him. Jumping to his feet 
| he exclaimed : 

*“*Ezad! Resurrection Day has come, 
and I am the first man on the grounds.’ 

** And now, Mr. Chairman,” Mr. Burke 
continued, ‘if by any stretch of the imagi- 
nation we could see the distinguished 
| leader of the House in a similar position, 
no doubt he would rise to his feet and 
declair : 

‘““*McKinley prosperity has come; the 
| Dingley tariff is responsible for it; and, 
| Mr. Speaker, I move that the House do 
| now adjourn.’” 











A Genius. 


The proprietor of the store told the new 
| window trimmer that his salary would 
depend on his success in making women 
look in at the show window. 
In an hour the sidewalk was so crowded 
that he could not get out. 
‘* What in the world have you done?’ 
he asked. 
‘* Hung a piece of black velvet just back 
of the window glass,” said the trimmer. 
‘* Why should all of those women crowd 


| up to look at a piece of black velvet ?” 


‘**Tt makes a mirror.” 

The proprietor admitted that he could 
not pay such a man a suitable salary, so 
he took him into the firm.—l’nidentified 
Exchange. 





Ex Parte. 


‘**Do you know,” said the man in the 
gray ulster, ‘‘ that police statistics show a 
tota! of nearly 20,000 pessons who are re- 
ported missing every year?” 

**T’ll bet more than half of them aren’t 
missed at all. They only think they are,” 
responded the pessimistic man with the 
boil on his neck. 

—_— oo 


His Inference. 

Mr. Skinn Flint, sr.—No, sir; I will not 
add another penny to your allowance, 
You do not seem to appreciate the value 
of money. I would have you understand, 
sir, that ‘‘ money makes the mare go.” 

His son (sulkily)\—Judging by the 


| amount you give me, you must think I’m 


running an automobile.— Harper's Bazar. 





Music at Home. 


“Do you play any instrument, Mr, 
| Jimp?” 
‘“Yes: I'm a cornetist.” - 


‘* And your sister?” 
‘*She’s a pianist.” 

‘** Does your mother play?” 
“*She’s a zitherist.’ 

““ And your father 

‘** He's a pessimist.” 





A Well Beaten Path. 


Teacher—Can any of the class explain to 
to me why the way of the transgressor is 
hard ? 

Scholar—I guess it’s because it’s traveled 
so mnch.—Ohio State Journal. 

ee 

‘* Was that your dog that was howling 

“IT guess it was.” ‘‘ Why in 


| thunder don’t you feed him?” ‘*‘ Heavens, 


man, it’s indigestion that makes him 
howl !"—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 
Curious old lady—How did you come to 
Convict—I was drove to 
Curious old lady—Were you 
really? Convict—Yes, they brung me in 
the van, as usual.— Philadelphia Press. 





Modern Adventure. 








A.—Why did the robbers detain you for two weeks after they had stolen your 


bicycle, 


B.—I had to teach every one of the banditti to ride.—Flieyende Blaetter. 
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duteous zeal, cabled back: ‘ Yes, sir.” 
Letters of explanation followed, and he is 
now making the ‘‘ grand tour.” 





A Tale of Kipling’s Grandfather. 
























views that I positively chuckled when, 
after trudging up a long and stony hill, 
we would see a mist creeping over the 
outlines of hills and dales, and the lady 
with whiskers would say to the lady 
in glasses, ‘“‘I told you we were too 






























to eat cold beef with positive voracity.” 
‘* Times have changed.” 
‘* Yes, and so have you. You have be- 
come a bad-tempered misanthrope, and I 


can account for it in only one way.” 
demanded Mr. 


pretty well your man, and don't make mie- 
takes in selecting your correspondent, and 
write sensible, bright, sympathetic letters, you 
may be a real blessing to him, in givirg him a 


‘And what's that?” 


but boys are boys, even unaer a mous ache, 


right notion of women and a respect for them. 
You are a tensible girl ; your writing says so; , 
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Anecdotal. 


Not long ago, while Richard Croker was 
in London, he and an American friend 
passed the magnificent structure in Fleet 
street known as the Inns of Court, which 
is a star attraction in the British metro- 
‘*T wonder who they are—that end- 





polis. 

less crowd which pours out from the 
Inns?” asked the friend. ‘Oh, they are 
the outs,” replied the Tammany chief. | 


+. 

The editor of a jingo newspaper always 
did his best to arouse the patriotism of | 
his readers. One day acompositor came |} 
in from the composing-room and planted 
himself before him. ‘* Well, sir,” he said, 





‘I have determined to enlist for the | 
Philippines.” With mingled sensations | 
of pride and responsibility the editor re 
plied that, although sorry to part with | 
such a good compositor, he was glad to 
hear that he felt the call of duty. Oh 
it isn’t that,” answered the compositor 
**but I'd rather be shot than try to set 
any more of your copy!” 


° 
One of the Irish law officers of a former 
Liberal Government, who was afterward 
raised to the bench of justice and became 
Baron Dowse, used to amuse the House 
very much by his rattling Irish humor. 
During a debate many years ago on one of 
the schemes for the admission of women 
to the learned Dowse de- 
livered a characteristic speech. ‘I don't 
deny,” he said in the course of it, *‘ that 
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Evolution of Cyclists’ Rights—As 
They Do in England. 

IPLING cranks may now look for- 
ward to a story of South Africa 
which will give them a spasm. 
Rudyard has gone to the Cape and 
taken his family with him, which 

seems to say he is going to stop a while 

and see the finish. I came across a lovely 
story of this man’s grandfather to-day. 

It appears that he was courting a girl 

whose father's Methodist propensities were 

shocked by discovering the yirl sitting on 
her lover's knee. Reverend George Mac- 
donald, the lover, viewed the shocked 
relative with sang froid, as the old man 
said: ‘*Mr. Macdonald, when I was court- 
ing Mrs. Brown she sat on one side of the 
room and I on the other.” Mr. Mac- 

donald’s reply was: ‘‘ That's just what I 

should have done, sir, if I had been court- 

ing Mrs. Brown.” Mr. Kipling believes in 

a personal experience of the thing he 

writes about being necessary to good 

work. This is the last thing other novel 
writers would wish for, if one may judge 
by the subjects some of them choose. 


* 

I am glad some woman has uplifted her 
voice against the application of Kipling’s 
poem, The Absent Minded Beggar, to the 
Canadian contingent. The tragedy of 
Tommy Atkins’ life, which Kipling 
touches to the quick in some of his sol- 
dier tales, is not our soldier's tragedy. 
Tommy Atkins loves and rides away, and 
the memory of him is as faulty as many 
other of hisendowments. He isa machine- 
made soldier, and he is hardened to a 
bitter acquiescence in things, to cover a 
heart aflame with good and bad inspira- 
tions. Heis not allowed to be human all 
over, poor Tommy, so he is just human in 
spots and the other thing elsewhere. And 
the regulations which make him so are 


The 


| . . wv . 
English, not Canadian; our Tommies are 


almost all human clear through. It’s the 
one advantage the volunteer has over the 
regular, and makes up for the contempt 
he inspires in the latter, a contempt not 
loud, but deep-ingrained and irrational ; 
but did you ever talk about volunteers 
old three-term soldier? It’s as 
good as a play. And I think it arises in 
the knowledge that the volunteer is 
missing the bitter drop in the soldier's 
life, who has no home, no ties his country 
recognizes—the condition of things, in 
fact, so graphically set out in the Absent- 
Minded Beggar, the machine, trained to 
kill and be killed. Ah! the pity of it all! 
And the sordid recompense in the refrain, 
pay, pay, pay! I am getting a little 
weary of this vulgar bit of verse. 


with an 


Since cycling struck Great Britain it has 
developed a type of woman courageous 
and independent beyond anything one can 
fancy indigenous to British soil. The 
American lady can take pointers from 
some of her transatlantic sisters in look 
ing after her rights, and, strange to say, 
the men in power over there encourage 
the women cyclists in every way to pro- 
tect themselves. Sport has united them 
in a very curious manner. A carter an 
noyed a lady cyclist in London by growling 
and swearing at her for not getting out of 
his way, and as he passed her swung his 
whip about so that it lashed her cheek. 
She followed him and gave him in charge, 
and in due time the magistrate fined him 
forty shillings and costs, and some papers 
remarkec that an application of the whip 
should have gone- with the fine, while 
others suggested that a term of imprison- 
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long over that wretched tea, my dear!” 
And the professor would look reproachfully 
into my twinkling eyes and sigh, ‘I par- 
ticularly wanted you to see this view. It 
is one of our finest,” and would almost 
blush, poor man, when I assured him I 
only came to Warwickshire to see him, 
and found him quite more satisfactory to 
look at than scenery. 


. 

By the way, talking of Warwickshire, 
did you ever take a peep at Stratford-on- 
Avon? I was riding through it last sum- 
mer, in search of Shakespeare sites, and 
dismounted to buy some souvenir trifle. 
Two tiny little boys waddled queerly 
across the road, hand in hand, and stood 
directly before me, their blue eyes fixed 
on my face, their shining rosy faces up- 
lifted, and before I could make up my 
mind what sort of a highwayman hold-up 
they were giving me, they both burst out: 
“‘Shykespeare was born in Stratford-on- 
Avon in the year 1564, Shykespeare’s 
birth-place being preserved to this day. 
The room in which Shykespeare was born 
etc., etc.,” interspersed with long breaths 
taken alternately by either infant, not to 
break the flow of language! It was the 
funniest recitation I ever heard, and I felt 
rather a fool on the sidewalk, listening. 
When the fat little chaps got pretty well 
winded their voices sank to a rapid 
rumble, from which one word, ‘‘ Shykes- 
peare,” was_ occasionally to be dis- 
tinguished. They shut up as suddenly as 
they began, and as wall as I could for 
laughter I said, ‘‘ What on earth did you 
do that for?” Both together mentioned 
one word with a decision not to be gain- 
said, ** Pennies!” ‘*‘And where did you 
learn it?” I enquired. ‘In school!” said 
the babies. ‘‘ And do all the children say 
it?” ‘* No,” fromone baby. ‘‘ They won't 
be let,” from the other, with a belligerent 
look. I gave them each a penny, which 
they received with calm_ indifference. 
‘* Where is Shakespeare’s house?" I asked. 
‘*Please we don’t know; please we're 
going to mother!” and away went the 
bard’s townfolk as hard as their chubby 
legs could carry them. Lapy GAy. 


More Coffee Facts. 


Study the Question Yourself. 

‘* When the doctor said ‘ no more coffee,’ 
I was dismayed, for as an ardent lover of 
coffee and a crank in the matter of its pre- 
paration, I had grown to believe that life 
was not worth living without it, but the 
dull stupidity and the almost daily head- 
ache so interfered with my profession (lit- 
erature) that I was compelled to seek the 
doctor's advice. 

‘*I saw an improvement from the start, 
but missed my morning beverage and felt 
a great lack. It was at the home of a 
friend and Postum apostle, Mrs. of 
Lonsdale, that I tasted my first Postum. 
Her family had sworn by it a year or more, 
and declared themselves, from the least to 
the greatest, benefited by its use. 

‘* I was surprised to find it really palat- 
able, and determined that I could improve 
on it myself. I purchased a box, and as 
we all do, on the first trial, made a lament- 
able failure of it, through insufficient boil- 
ing, and the Postum was poked away on 
an upper shelf, until the oft-reiterated 
newspaper statements made me determine 
to try it again, with long boiling. 

“I took twenty-five minutes to prepare 
it, about ten minutes to bring it uptoa 
boil, and then allowed it to boil steadily 
for fifteen minutes, and from the first sip, 
I was enthusiastic over the new beverage, 
and even wanted a second cup. It has 
never palled upon me, morning or night. 
Nothing could induce me to go back to the 
berry coffee. 

‘*The change Postum has wrought in 
me seems little short of miraculous. For 
the first time in many years, I am really 
well, my color has freshened, headache has 
not visited me for many weeks, and my 
ability for work has returned with all its 
old zest. Ishall never cease to be grateful 
for what I feel isa remarkable cure due to 
nothing more than Postum Food Coffee, in 
place of the oriental berry. 

‘*Sincerely yours,” Mrs. R. B. Tallman, 
Centerdale, RI. 











Dawson, scornfully. 

‘““The fact that you always had a ten- 
dency to dyspepsia. You have developed 
into a regular dyspeptic crank, and I re- 
commend Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets to 
you.” 

‘*T have you and your cooking to thank 
for it, then,” said Mr. Dawson. 

**You know that is untrue,” said Mrs. 


and s »metimes the photo kicks about with half- 
clothed actresses, or is stuck in a rack in queer 
company you'd not care to be seen with. Your 
writing is honest, constant, careful, and you 
are brightly perceptive, but I fancy a bit quiet 
in manner, hopeful, not markedly ambitious, 
with rather a liking for the upper hand, an 
adaptable and contented person ; neat and par 
ticular and fond of refined surroundings. 


























Dawson. BILL, WALKERTON.—You are no courtier, nor 
‘‘T know nothing of the kind,” said Mr. | are you quickly sympathetic. Isis an honest, 
Dawson. manly, and somewhat unkempt hand, showing 


business instincts and impatience of detail and 
restraint. You have spasms of caution, but in 
general go rather carelessly through life. If 
people do not like you, they can do the other 
thing. I think in time there will be more to 
tell you. The study seems incomplete. 

TEXLA B.—It isn't a very inspiriting hand 
many lines showing depression, and the general 
trend being towards pessimism. There is vary- 
ing impulse and somewhat disconnected 
thougat. Writer is careful in speech and 
trustworthy, rather conservative, constant, 
and with considerable force of character. 
Would be likely to do well in position of 
responsibility. 

C.O.D.—Are they your “‘reelinishuls?” Well, 
I hope the collector will have his gun loaded ! 
When you feel inclined to send me six lines, 
without impertinence or would-be wit, I shall, 
consider if you have any character. 

VERDANtT,—Are you a gooi practical house- 
keeper? If so, you won't have difficulty in 
getting & good si.uation. From your letterl 
gather many things, and among the rest 
natural aptitude and cleverness. There is an 
institution in New York which you might write 
to, and enclose an advertisement with fee of one 
dollar for insertion and your address. They 
will forward any answers to you free of charge. 
If you haven't yet settled upon anything, send 
me an addressed and stamped envelope and I 
will forward the address of the people in New 
York with particulars. 

SOMEONE —Marie Corelli's address is Strat- 
ford-on-Avon, Warwickshire, England. She 
has been living there in a quaint house for 
about a year, think. I had the pleasure of 
journeying from Birmingham to Stratford with 
her one day last summer. She is not a big 
woman, and she had one of her pet dogs with 
her, a wee thing she carried at the station, 
though I don't remember she had it in the 


‘* Well I won't lose my temper over it,” 
said Mrs. Dawson. ‘I’m not a dyspeptic 
and I have eaten the same meals as you 
have for the last fifteen years,” she added 
as the last word. 

A tendency to dyspepsia is often in- 
herited. Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets will 
cure dyspepsia in any case. 


—— 





Cautious. 


‘“One word, Emilie! Would you mind 
if I tell you that I love you to distraction, 
that I can’t live without you and that I’ll 
kill myself if you refuse to listen to me?” 

‘*Yes, I should mind, for I can never 
care for you!” 

“Then I won't say it!"—Lustige Blaet- 


ter. 





A Moderate Man. 


‘* How much is this soap a cake?” 

‘*Take two for 15 cents.” 

““Two? Do you think I buy soap by the 
wholesale ?"”—Fliegende Blaetter. 





Correspondence Coupon. 


The above Coupon MUST accompany every 
graphological study sent in. The Editor re- 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules: 1. Graphological studies must consists 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. 2. Letters witl be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
Correspondence Column. 





4, Please address 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons joakin’ 

Bon.—Thanks, Robert. I suppose I'd better 
stay where I am wanted. The other day a 
small girl ask.d her mother if she expected to 
gotoheaven. The mother cheerfully assured 
her she did. ‘“‘ You wouldn't go anywhere you 
weren't wanted, would you?” asked the four- 
year-old, and her mother's thinking yet! 2 
Your writing shows philanthropy, easy tem- 
per, good sequence of ideas, persistent purpose, 
hope, some sense of humor, social instine s, 
sympathy, modesty, some impulse and consi ‘er- 
able taste. You probably admire and love he 
beautiful, but can find it outside art lim ts, 
The study is fullof heart and quite free f «m 


are not studied, 
Such a bright, vital, magnetic 

need not ask whether she is 
‘*good for anything.” You are imaginative, 
impulsive, dashing and full of action. There 
is not a lazy, though there may be a careless 
streak in you. You have «ppreciation for all 
beautiful and artistic things, sympathy for the 
needy, amiable temper, frank manner and love 
of social intercourse. You should be popular. 
You are also capable of much affection. You 
like todo the thing that interests you in your 
own way and ill brook any interference. It is 
a clever and able study. 

SoLoMon.— When I receive astudy like yours 
I always wonder how the writer finds out that 
each of his friends gives a different estimate of 
his character. There is a little man I know 
who a-ks acquaintances, ‘Do you know Mra, 
So-and-So? Did you ever hear her say anything 
about me?” Is that the way you know that 
“everyone thinks differently " of your charac 
ter? It is not a complex or intricate study. 
You are upright, dogmatic, clear-headed and 
logical, a bit of a crank, with some ambition, 
not much emotion, restricted sympathies, some 
what self-absorbed, general good temper and 
very little imagination; a practical, everyday 


Rusticus. 
young person 











able man, 

HOLLY. 
girls to walk with him for two miles along the 
St. Clair river bank on a moonlight night 
should certainly not go to South Africa, my 
dear Holly. If it’s six to one in your part of the 
| country, you had better not let the one escape 

you! 2. Your writing is girlish and somewhat 
| refined, with clever, bright lines, some mate 
| rialism, good energy, and decided snap. You 


nee 


1. The young man who invited six 


ALL GROCERS, 5c. and (0c. 
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“IT JUST WASHES CLOTHES” 


ELE 


The labor is all taken out of wash day when you use that 
new and efficient preparation—EZE Washing Compound. 
[t whitens linens, softens flannels and brightens colors. 

Guaranteed positively harmless to hands or clothes. 


NO RUBBING 
EZE MANUFACTURING CO. - 





in the short time this 
Ale has been before the 
public is unprecedented 








A single trial will 
convince. 


To be had at all hotels and dealers 
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Box Calf Lace Shoes 


Are just the shoe 
for Winter wear. 


H. & 6. 
BLACHFORD 


114 WONGE ST. 








self-indulgence. Sometimes you are unduly 
influenced through your feelings I fancy. 

RaINy.—This is not a very certain study. 
Some weakness caused it to waver at times 
but it is frank, truthful, earne-t and very ami- 
able. The ideas flow clearly and the mind is 
generally rather placid than active; care, 
thought, caution and discretion are shown; 
hope, ambition, adaptability are noticed. It is 
a hand full of quiet respectable traits lacking 
only ginger. Writer is particular how he 
appears on all occasions. 

AUGUSsT.—You don't trust anyone much, and 
have a rather sharp streak of criticism in your 
lines. You like to goyour own way,and would 
calmly attain your object, even if ycu had to 
overrun a friend in the process. Self-assertion 
and an even temperament are yours. Your 
perceptions are quick and your manner likely 
to be animated. You are sensitive to criticism, 
kind and generous to these you love. It isa 
strong study, and shows a life not yet satisfied 
of its ruling ambition. 

JUN Rey.—-We're not built that way, my boy, 
but we who have studied the proper study of 
mankind (here's hoping it’s not the improper for 
wvemankind) have met so often the restlessness 
whi h disturbs you, that we partly understand. 
And what to be, and what to do about it, is the 
question. There is one thing not to do, and 
that is, worry. The knowledge of how not to 
worry is the secret of happiness. The peace 
that passeth understanding comes of it! Won't 
you let me know under what influences you 
were born? I mean the month and day of 
month, and then I can tell you just exactly 
why you worry. 
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3 Studio and Gallery ; 
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N a magnificent room on the top floor 
of the Confederation Life Building, 
away above the hum and bustle of 
the busy street, in the regions of 
roofs and steeples, and clear air, and 

space, F'. McGillivray Knowles has his 
new eyrie, or, in other words, his studio. 
Light is plentiful up there, and flows in 
through windows nine feet in height, and 
a large skylight with a diffuser. 

A working area of 20 x 30 feet in a room 
54 x 32, with a ceiling 16 feet high, should 
give an artist room to swing his brush 
and work off a lot of poetry. It is capable 
of accommodating most ecstatic moods and 
movements. A floor of red Oregon pine, 
stained ; walls of greyish green with deép 
frieze of darker green; pillars of light 
‘terra cotta on each side of an alcove—a 
room in itself—of warm buff pink, make a 
most pleasing color scheme. 

Some time, in the near future, this deep 
frieze is to live and breathe with human 
forms, life size, amidst scenes scarcely 
terrestrial, in mural decoration. Over the 
alcove a balcony, serving the purpose of a 
music-room, is now in process of creation. 
An ingle nook beneath the balcony, beside 
a red brick fire-place, capacious and 
friendly, will be a feature of the alcove. 
An entrance hall with portieres, a grill and 
hanging lamp of Moorish design, falls in 
harmoniously with the whole. Cosy corners 
in plush, well furnished with soft cushions 
on which to dream dreams; writing-desk, 
to keep account of the indispensable but 
bothersome finances ; tables for litera- 
ture, and a jardiniere well filled with 
brushes, with numberless treasures of art 
scattered judiciously about, complete an 
ideal studio. Hereafter we shall expect 
to see more maidens and seraphs, ideal- 
ized, and clad in clouds and azure, and 
other creations suggestive of high lati- 
tudes, 

A very commodious working studio 
joins Mr. Knowles’ private one, in which 
some ten pupils are working continuously, 
Mr. Knowles criticizing three times a 
week. All that is essential to a good 
studio is there—casts, models, and equip- 
ments of all kinds necessary to the turn- 
ing out of artists. 


The third special dinner of the Canadian 
‘Club was given last week in the Royal 
Hotel at Hamilton to Canadian artists, 
and to it at least a dozen artists were 
invited. Two outside of Hamilton re- 
sponded to the invitation—G. A. Reid, 
R.C.A., of Toronto, and Homer Watson, 
R.C.A., of Doon—and worthily upheld the 
repute of the profession. 


The annual exhibition of the Royal 
‘Canadian Academy of Arts will be held 
this year in the National Gallery, Ottawa, 
opening on February 15 and closing on 
Saturday, February 24. All matter for 
exhibition, including designs, etc., must 
ba delivered at the gallery not later than 
February %. Four pictures is the limit for 
non-members. Freight is paid only on 
members’ work. James Smith, RC.A.,, 
secretary, room 26, Bank of Commerce, 
Toronto, will issue blank forms, and to 
him they must be returned not later than 
February |. 


A committee of citizens of St. John, 
N.B., under the auspices of the Y.M.C.A., 
propose having an exhibition of Canadian 
art in St. John some time in the month of 
April, and have requested the council of 
the R.C.A. to assist them in procuring 
pictures for such ar exhibition, so that it 
is hoped many of those sent to Ottawa 
may make a farther trip before returning 
tu their owners, and we suppose their 
owners will be reconciled to their loss 
should they never return, under certain 
conditions. The assembly will be on the 
evening of Thursday, February 15. The 
council will also meet on that date. 

* 

The different committees of the League 
-of School Art are pushing their enterprise 
with no small amount of vigor. The 
Huron Street Committee have organized 
an auxiliary of the young people of the 
school, with Miss Ella Skinner as presi- 
dent, and they are to havea hand in the 
wood work of securing beauty in their 
school. A magic lantern, with views, is 
already the property of this league, and 
lectures are being arranged for, the first 
to be by Rev. Chas. Shortt. The Rosedale 
League gave the public a musical treat 
recently, and on Saturday of this week 
gives a lecture in the school on that all- 
absorbing topic, The Boers, by Prof. Mac- 
kenzie of Trinity College. Dewson street, 
with Mrs. Willoughby Cummings as pre- 
sident, has also arranged an excellent 
course of lectures, and the Wellesley 
street League meets Wednesday evenings 
to discuss art with Prof. Mavor, A. Dick- 
son Patterson and F. M. Bell-Smith as 
wxuides in the labyrinth of wsthetics. 
Already the little folks are beginning to 
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tions, and information also, on art matters, 
One student, aged seven, considers his 
parent quite antiquated because he failed 
to recognize an artist described as “a 
chump who made sheep and things, not 
live sheep, but made out of paint,” and 
whose name he gave as Millet, with a 
strong accent on the latter syllable, and 
whose work he judged to be “ spiff.” 
. 


Miss Lillian Evans has just completed 
the decoration of a Presbyterian church 
in London. This is the second large 


church Miss Evans has decorated. 
. 


The Woman’s Art Association intend 
holding their annual exhibition in their 
new studio in the Confederation Life 
Building from February 22 to March 8, 
The exhibition will consist of oils, water- 
colors, miniatures and examples of ap- 
plied art. Miss Denison, the secretary, 5 
Sultan street, Toronto, will furnish entry 
forms and any further information re- 
quired. A loan exhibit, for the purpose of 
encouraging handicrafts, will also be part 
of this exhibition. The W.A.A. are mak- 
ing vigorous efforts towards the furnish- 
ing of their new rooms, They have 
commenced also working from life. 


Sign-painting has been a form of art to 
which some great artists have had to 
resort at times. Rousseau painted such 
for a village inn; Millet enlivened Cher- 
bourg with wsthetic advertisements in 
paint; Hogarth was a master-hand at tell- 
ing a tale on a sign-board. The name of 
one has come down who refused to de- 
grade his art, as it seemed to him. Not 
only so—he absolutely refused to live ina 
country where an artist could stoop to 
sucha task. Colombet, the uncle of Rous- 
seau, fled from Paris and died in exile in 
Chandernagar because he once saw a sign- 
board painted by afellow-student. Posters, 
as works of art, were comparatively un- 
known those days. Such an one would 
expire on the spot, without reaching 
India, did he see some of our modern 
posters, 


* 


Miss L. Beresford Tully is meeting with 
quite a measure of success in her class in 
wood-carving and embossed leather work. 
Miss Tully received her instruction in the 
Kensington School of Art, and thoroughly 
understands her field. The embossed 
leather work is particularly beautiful, 
consisting of artistic backs for chairs and 
wall panelling. Miss Tully is almost alone 
in this field of art. 
Central Oatario Art School, King street 
west. 


A very interesting collection of works 
are now on view at Roberts’ Art Rooms, 


51 King street west, where some of the | 


original illustrations of Parkman's his- 
torical works by Howard Pyle are to be 
seen, The original illustrations for 
Frechette’s Christmas in French Canada,a 
book now in its second edition, by Frederick 
Simpson Coburn, are also there. Several 
of our local artists are well represented 
by characteristic pieces. This exhibition, 
Howard Pyle’s share of it especially, will 
well repay study. JEAN GRANT. 








Our Harem Keeper. 





Rajah Mura, 
Surely you'rea 
Heathen dog with luck to burn, 
There in Sulu, 
Where the hoola 
Dancers do their pleasing turn! 


Raising hades 
With the ladies, 
Like a prince you draw your pay: 
From the harem 
You will scare 'em, 
If intruders come that way. 


There you linger, 
With a finger 
Raised to warn the nervy wight 
Who would dally 
With his ballet, 
When your boss is out of sight. 


Like the Sultan, 
You exult in 
A'l the savage pomp of state, 
And you file your 
Pay-claim, while your 
Uncle Samuel pays the frvight! 


Rajah Mura, 
lam surea 
Luckier heathen ne'er drew breath. 
If | hadjer 
Job, old Rajah, 
I'd be tickled half to death! 
J. Getcher Gunn, in St. Louis Post-Dispatch. 





A Pastoral. 





T is yet some minutes before the train 
will come. In the meantime I must ! 
wait. In one hour and, say, a few | 
minutes more, I shall be steaming 

into the city. She will be there to meet | 


Her class meets in the | 





me. Yes, she has promised to be there. | 


idly in the breeze. 
| drifts, 


| ‘* Whatare you mad at?” 





a 


1 —‘* By George! An intruder! 


ess is sss assesses re 


2. ** Where is the villain 


” 


3.—** Well! 
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= Heads, 1! Win; Tails, You Lose” 


ty, 


| 


I'll have his life!” 








I thought that tail looked natural!” 





| 

eeiw I love her! But no, I must not 
| think of that. I must contain myself, I 
must occupy my mind. What a pretty 
j little station! And such a delightful 
| glimpse of Nature. Charminz scenery 
| hereabouts. Ah, there is a bridge. How 
picturesque! I will walk over there. It 
is only a step. What a charm is in the 
air. How beautiful is this road. Ah, 
| here is the bridge. The water! How it 
| flows on and on underneath! Those dark 
| eddies, how like our moods. Nature is 
| sublime to-day. I am now in the center. 
| Beyond is the old-fashioned farmhouse, 
| and now I see the further bank. How grim 
are the sentinel cattails. Look! Down 
the stream comes a craft. Her sails flap 
What a picture as she 
Nearer and nearer she creeps, 
borne on the dark current. What feel- 
ings are aroused within me! How sub- 
lime! Hello! the bridge moves! I am 
on the other side. It is a drawbridge. 
Eh, there! Letmeover. Toolate. Iwill 
jump! I cannot jump. There is the 
whistle. I will swim. No,no! A thou- 
sand curses. You infernal idiot in the 
‘center there, hold on. D n! that boat. 
There! The train goes out. 
Hang Nature !—Life. 








ret.) 


—— > — —_— —— 


The way in which native logic triumphs 
over inculcated dogmas is neatly illus- 
trated by a true story I have heard. A 
little child, between three and four years 
of age, whose parents were firm believers 
in Christian Science, had become a good 
deal imbued with the doctrine of that 
sect. One day she was left with her aunt, 
a non-believer. Meeting with a fall and 
evidently a good deal hurt, she cried 
bitterly. Her aunt, having in mind her 
training, said to her: ‘‘ Are you hurt?” 
‘No, I am not hurt,” she replied, some 
what petulantly. ‘‘Then, why do you 
cry?” ‘Tam crying because I am mad.” 
‘*T am mad be- 
cause I can’t feel that I ain’t hurt !"”—Bos- 


| ton Transcript. 


‘* Fellow slaves,” began an orator at a 
public meeting, and then stopped. ‘Go 
ahead!” cried a voice in the audience. 
** Most of us are married.” 








| 











THE FEAR OF HUMBUG 


Prevents 





Many People From Trying a 
Good Medicine, 

Stomach troubles are so common and in 
most cases so obstinate to cure that people 
are apt to look with suspicion on any 
remedy claiming to be a radical, per- 
manent cure for dyspepsia or indigestion 
Many such pride themselves on their 
acuteness in never being humbugged, 
especially in medicines. 

This fear of being humbugged can be 
carried too far, so far, in fact, that many 
people suffer for years with weak digestion 
rather than risk a little time and money 
in faithfully testing the claims made of a 
preparation so reliable and universally 
used as Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets. 

Now Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets are 
vastly different in one important respect 
from ordinary proprietary medicines for 
the reason that they are not a secret 
patent medicine, no secret is made of their 
ingredients, but analysis shows them to 
contain the natural digestive ferments, 
pure aseptic pepsin, the digestive acids, 
Golden Seal, bismuth, hydrastis and nux. 


| They are not cathartic, neither do they 


act powerfully on any organ, but they cure 
indigestion on the common-sense plan of 
digesting the food eaten thoroughly be- 
fore it has time to ferment, sour and cause 
the mischief. This is the only secret of 
their success, 

Cathartic pills never have and never can 
cure indigestion and stomach troubles be- 
cause they act entirely on the bowels, 
whereas the whole trouble is really in the 
stomach. 

Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets taken after 
meals digest the food. That is all there is 
toit. Food not digested or half digested 
is poison as it creates gas, acidity, head- 
aches, pelpitation of the heart, loss of flesh 


and appetite and many other troubles 
which are often called by some other 
name. 


They are sold by druggists everywhere 
at 50 cents per package. Address F. A. 
Stuart Co., Marshall, Mich., for little book 
on stomach diseases, sent free. 


——_—____.2»—__—__— 


Supplying the Facts. 


Common Person—Have you ever met 


the talented Miss Bung? 

Great Author—No, never! The talented 
Miss Bung has met me several times, 
however. 


——____> = 


Teacher—What happens when a man’s 
temperature goes down as far as it can 
go? Smart Scholar—He has cold feet, 
ma’am. 

“Oratory is a gift, not an acquirement,” 
said the proud politician as he sat down 
afteran hour's harangue. ‘I understand,” 
said the matter-of-factchairman. ‘We're 
not blamin’ you. You did the best you 
could.” 


ee 


Whooping Cough. 


Cannot Be Cured in a Day, but Griffiths’ 
Menthol Liniment Will Be Found to 
Give Your Child Instant Reltef—You 
Will Find it Superior to Anything Else 
for Croup or Whooping Cough. 


When your children have Whooping 
Cough it is not desirable to stop the cough- 
ing entirely, but relief should be sought. 
Griffiths’ Menthol Liniment is pronounced 
by hundreds of mothers to be the best 
remedy ever tried for Whooping Cough. 
Used S seumelie and externally, it goes 
direct to the spot and gives ease and com- 
fort to the child. There will be no con- 
stant Whooping and Coughing all night if 
you give them Griffiths’ Menthol Liniment. 
it is pleasant to take and clean to apply. 

Your druggist, 25 cents. 





a hundred 
United States or Canada. 











LABATT’S PORTER 


Undoubtedly the best brewed on the continent. 
Proved to be so by Analyses of four Chemists, and 
by Awards of the World's Great Exhibitions, especi- 
| ally Chicago, 1893, where it received 96 points out of 
much higher than any other Porter in 








See you get Carter's. 


The only perfect Liver Pill. 





| “Alas! my poor Brother” 


SUBSTITUTIO 


Ask for Carter’s, 


CARTER’ 


Take no other, even it solicited to do so. 
imitations of same colored wrapper—RED, 


BE SURE THEY ARE CARTER’S 





THE FRAUD 
OF THE DAY 


Insist and demand 


7” 
Little Liver Pills 


Beware of 





For Lunch, 
For Supper, 
When Sleighing, 
When Skating, 
After the Dance, 
After the Theatre 


E BOVRIL is Delicious 


and 


Instantly Invigorating. 





TRY THE" 


Amber 








PURE 
SPARKLING 
MELLOW 

All Dealers WHOLESOME 

at since DELICIOUS 


have them 
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Toronto Brewing Co,’s 


India Pale 
Extra Stout 


BOTT 
ALE AND 
PORTER 





Bottled from 
Stock Brewings 
and in Finest 
Condition 


Half on4 Half 





“Famous Active” Range 


FOR COAL OR WOOD. 
The product of 50 years experience. 
Made in six sizesandtwenty-iourstyles. 


Thermometer in oven door, showing 
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The McClary M'f’ 


Ventilated Oven, carrying all fum 






exact heat of oven, every cook will 
appreciate this. 
nes 


from oven up the chimney. 


Small door in oven door for basting, 
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g. Co. 


without cool 
Stove bottom heavily cemented, in=- ¢ 
suring even Baking, 
with very little fuel. 
Extra heavy cast iron 
fire-bricks, that will 
not crack or crumble. 
Duplex coal grates. 
Large Hot Water 
Reservoir. 


At a recent test this 
Range baked 212 Loa- 
ves in eight hours, 
with only one fire- 
pot of coal. 


ng oven. 


Lonovon, Toronto, Monrrcar, 
Winsirpec, Vancouver. 


If your local dealer cannot.supply, write our nearest house. 





Grand Tour of Mexico. 





| 
On February 14, 1900, the Wabish Rail- | 


The Land of Bread and Butter 


is the title of a new illustrated pamphlet 
just issued by the Chicago, Milwaukee & 


road Company will run a personally con- | St, Paul Railway, relating more especially 


ducted and select party of fifty people for 
a grand thirty-day tour of Old 
This will be by far the grandest and most 
comprehensive tour ever run by any rail- 
road company in the world. This will be 
a chance of your life to see this grand old 
land of the Montezumas. All principal | 
points of interest will be visited. 

The train will be the finest ever seen in 
this country, consisting of dining, sleep- 
ing, observation and baggage cars built 
specially for this trip. The route will be 
over ten different railroads, covering 7,000 
miles of travel. Full particulars with 
itinerary of this wonderful trip at Wabash 
Railroad office, north-east corner King and 
Yonge streets, Toronto. J. A. Richard- 
son, district passenger agent. 





Builders of Nations. 





The press reports at the time gave very 
inadequate summaries of the address re- 


cently delivered before the International 
Commercial Congress, at Philadelphia, by 
Mr. George H. Daniels, General Passenger 
Agent of the New York Central Railway. 
Since then the paper has been printed as 
No. 26 of the ‘‘ Four Track Series,” and 
may bes obtained on application. As a 
general exposition of the relationship of 
the railways of America to the commer- 
cial, industrial and agricultural interests 
of the country, Mr. Daniels’ paper was, so 
far as I have seen, the broadest and most 
interesting discussion that the subject 
has at any time had. No one can read it 
without having brought home to him the 
marvelous part that the railways have 
played in building up the greatest of all 
nations.—Town Topics. 











to the land along the new line it is now 


Mexico, | building through Bon Homme and Charles 


Mix counties in South Dakota. It will be 
found very interesting reading. A copy 
will be mailed free on receipt of two-cent 





stamp for postage. Address Geo. H. 
| Heafford, General Passenger Agent, 
| Chicago, II. 

Opportunity. 
BY JOHN J. INGALLS. 


Master of Human Destinies am I! 

Fame, love and fortune on my footsteps wait. 

Cities and fields I walk; I penetrate 

Deser s and seas remote, and passing by 

Hovel and mart and palace—soon or late 

I knock unbidden once at every gate! 

If sleeping, wake—if feasting, rise before 

Iturn away. It is the hour of fate, 

And they who follow me reach every state 

Mortals desire, and conquer every foe 

Save death; but those who doubt or hesitate, 

Condemned to failure, penury and woe, 

Seek me in vain and uselessly implore. 

I answer not, and I return—no more! 
Saturday Evening Post. 





Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup, 


For over fifty years Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup 
has been used by mothers for their children while teeth- 
ng. Are you disturbed at night and broken of your rest 
by a sick child suffering and crying with pain of cutting 
teeth? If so, send at once and get a bottle of “ Mra 
Winslow's Soothing Syrup” for children teething. Its 


value is incalculable. _ It will relieve the poor little 
sufferer immediately. Depend upon it, mothers, there 
is no mistake about it. It cures diarrhcea, regulates the 
stomach and bowels, cures wind colic, softens the gums, 
reduces inflammation, and gives tone and energy to the 
whole system. ‘‘Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup” for 

hildren teething is pleasant to the taste and is the pre 
scription of one of the oldest and best female physicians 
and nurses in the United States, and is for sale by all 
druggists throughout the world. Price, twenty-tive cents 


a bottle. Be sure and ask for “ Mrs. Winslow's Sooth- 
ing Syrup.” 





Cee 
om - 


2 


to 


Pt se eee 


PRR Ar 
2 


ree 


7 


e 
by 
i 








HERE is danger of the patriotic 
concert business being overdone, 
with the result of insignificant 
proceeds for the benefit of the 
various funds in some cases, and 
perhaps deficits in others. These 

remarks are suggested by the compara- 
tively small attendance at the Canadian 
Club’s patriotic concert in the Massey 
Hall on Tuesday night last. The frequent 
“demands made upon our local singers to 
give their services gratuitously on behalf 
of the war funds have so far been gener- 
ously responded to, but must soon begin 
to be feltas a tax. It would be a good 
plan in future to confine the patriotic 
concerts toa few grand combined efforts 
projected by representative people, instead 
of frittering away energies and the public 
interest among a number of small events. 
The concert of the Canadian Club, judged 
on its merits, deserved a crowded house. 
Perhaps the club relied too much upon 
the prestige of its name to draw the 
masses, and failed to do enough mission- 
ary work in the shape of canvassing. The 
vocalists who appeared on the occasion 
were: Mme. Julie Wyman, who sang, as 
usual, artistically and with finished ex- 
pression; Miss Dora McMurtry, soprano; 
Mrs. Gertrude Black-Edmonds, contralto; 
Messrs. W. J. A. Carnahan and G. B. Mc- 
Lennan, basses, and the Sherlock Male 
Quartette, the result of their united efforts 
being a programme of pleasing variety 
and musical interest. Mr. W. A. Fraser 
read a new poem by Rudyard Kipling 
cabled over especially for the concert, 
treating in the poet's forcible style of the 
great mission of Britain and her colonies 
in the cause of liberty and civilization. 
Dr. Drummond of Montreal recited several 


of his own short stories in his most effec- ! ae 
| many eminent composers and authorities 


tive style, and Mr. J. H. Cameron also 
contributed a reading with great success, 
Miss Lena Hayes played two violin solos 
with beauty of tone and neatness of 
execution, and finally the band of the 
isth Highlanders gave, during the even- 
ing, a capital selection of stirring national 
and patriotic tunes. His Worship the 
Mayor was present and occupied the chair. 


Going back for a moment to the subject 
of Brahms, it is said that the reason why 
he so persistently refused to go to England 
was his hatred of the swallow-tailed coat 
and other conventionalities of English life. 
Brahms at one time conceived the idea of 
composing an opera, but never carried it 
out. He never married, and when once 
twitted upon his bachelor state by a 
Viennese lady, he sarcastically replied : 
“It is my misfortune still to be unmarried, 
thank God!” 


Mme. Marie Brema, who is again in 
America, is introducing at her concerts a 
novelty in the shape of six chansons by 
Alfred Bruneau, musical critic of the 
Paris Figaro and composer of several 
operas. The words are by Catulles 
Mendes, and the music was written 
about ten years ago with pianoforte ac- 
companiment. Mme. Brema is singing 
these chansons with orchestral accom- 
paniment, and is said to have studied 
them under the composer's suggestions. 


. 


Herr Siegfried Wagner will settle for 
some time in Rome in order to be undis- 
turbed in the writing of his new three- 
act opera. The first act he has already 
completed. He is his own librettist. He 
expects that the work will be ready for 
production at Munich in 1901, 


. 

[The combined bands of the city regi- 
ments will be heard once more at the 
Massey Hall military concert this (Satur- 
There will be the usual 
appropriate to these 


day) evening. 
patriotic features 
times of war. 


The Massey Hall course of concerts, for 
which subscriptions are now being taken, 
will include the following engagements 
De Pachmann and Dohnanyi, the famous 
solo pianists, of whom the former will 
appear on Monday evening; Nordica, the 


great soprano, and Suzanne Adams, the | 


opera sinver; Plancon, the distinguished 
French basso; Schumann-Heink, the well 
known dramatic contralto; Mlle. Trebelli, 
soprano, and Mr. Leo Stern, solo violon 


cellist. 


In reference to the attacks which have 
been made by several correspondents of 
the Globe on the Tonic sol-fa system in 
the Public schools, it is only fair to say 
that Mr. Cringan, who is in charge of the 
sol-fa instruction, is debarred from reply- 
ing by reason of his position as an official 
of the School Board. There is no doubt he 
could make out a very good defence of the 
system did he consider himself free to 
speak out. 


* 

The concert in the Normal School Hall 
on January 18, under the auspices of the 
Women's Medical College, was perhaps 
the most successful of any yet held. The 
programme consisted of vocal solos and 
duets, a piano solo, a ‘cello selection, read 
ings and short addresses. Mrs. Seymour 
Hambly’s selections, Patti Waltz Song 
and Sing On, called forth hearty recalls. 
Mrs. Scott's two selections were also 
encored. Miss Marshall's piano solos were 
executed with skill and brilliancy, while 
Miss Evans’ ‘cello number and encore were 
both enthusiastically received. Mr. W. J. 
A. Carnahan had also to respond to an 
enthusiastic encore. Miss D. Covert acted 


as accompanist, 
*. 


Sir Arthur Sullivan's new opera, The 


| 





j 


| 
| 
| 


Rose of Persia, is meeting with so much 
success at the Savoy Theater, London, 
that it is expected to run for the re- 
mainder of the season. Mr. Charles Froh- 
man has purchased the rights for America 
from Mr. D'Oyly Carte, and one may soon 
hear of its production in New York. 


Charles Scribner’s Sons of New York 
have just published a translation by Dora 
E. Hecht of Dietrich and Widmann’s 
Recollections of Johannes Brahms. It is 
an entertaining book and will do much to 
aid the student in forming a proper esti- 
mate of the nature of Brahms’ genius as a 
composer. Brahms’ music is certainly not 
popular with the masses, and truth to say, 
a large number of persons who can com- 


i prehend Beethoven find Brahms unintel- 
ligible. According to Widmann, ‘Brahms’ 
aim in his creative work was the attain- 
ment of harmonious beauty combined 
with perfect form and purity of feeling, 


transfiguring everything commonplace 
into a lofty peace and calm.” No doubt 
when the musical community have been 
educated up to this high ideal, Brahms’ 
compositions will be better and more 
generally appreciated. As it is, it is pre- 
cisely the pure and lofty atmosphere of 
his creations, the absence of the sensuous 


| and emotional elements, that the public 


miss in his works. Hadow’s explanation 
of the neglect of Brahms is not at all con- 
vineing when he says: “If we call Brahms 
obscure we are imputing our own weak- 
ness as the fault of a man who is too great 
for us.” The same excuse or plea might 
be offered for any kind of non-understand- 
able music, and for all sorts of inspired 
rubbish. The consideration that above all 
must first cause us to approach Brahms’ 
music with respect is the fact that so 


pronounce him great, and a worthy suc- 
cessor to Beethoven. Brahms seems to 
have had a most charming personality. 
Dietrich says: ‘‘ He was the pleasantest 
visitor imaginable, always amiable and 
unassuming, always in good spirits; a 
child himself when with children, to 
whom he was devoted. He was happiest 
in simple surroundings.” Brahms was 
introduced to Dietrich by Schumann in 
the following words: “One has come, of 
whom we all shall hear great things; his 
name is Johannes Brahms.” It would 
appear that Brahms was not only a 
creative, but a great executive artist. 
In speaking of him at twenty years 
of age when at Dusseldorf, Dietrich says: 
* Brahms was asked to play and ex:cuted 
Bach’s Toecata in F major and his own 
Scherzo in E flat minor with wonderful 
power and mastery, bending his head 
down over the keys, and, as was his wont, 
in his excitement humming the melody 
aloud as he played. Everyone marveled 
at his remarkable talent, and above all, 
we young musicians were unanimous in 
our enthusiastic admiration of the 
supremely artistic qualities of his playing, 
at times so powerful, or when occasion 
demanded so exquisitely tender, but 
always full of character; his wonderful 
compositions likewise took us by storm.” 
The translator seems to have done her 
work well. She modestly expresses the 
hope that, in spite of defects, the book 
may prove of interest to the English ad- 
mirers of the composer. 


It is said that Clara Butt may return to 


America this spring, in which case there 


| 


will be hope that Toronto may be privileged 
to hear her again. Mr. J. W. Henderson, 
the critic of the New York 7Jimes, in his 
review of the musical season, in referring 
to her appearances in New York, says: 
‘** Rarely indeed has the musical public of 
this city heard such a magnificent con- 
tralto voice, or found itself under the spell 
of such a tempestuous temperament. By 
sheer force of her personal magnetism and 
her wonderful voice, Miss Butt made a 
deep impression, in spite of the faet that 


| she sang in a vicious manner at times.” 


| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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* 

Paderewski, we are told, has laid the 
scene of his opera upon his own estate in 
a valley of the Tatra mountains, between 
Galicia and Hungary. The plot deals with 
the love of a gypsy hero and Slav heroine 
at a time when there was a deadly feud 
between their peoples. The opera has a 
tragic termination, and its music is said 
to be quite up to the requirements of the 
modern emotional school. In the first act 
a Hungarian ballet d'action is introduced, 
lasting half an hour, | 


In criticizing the playing of Petschnikoff, 
the great solo violinist, who will soon be 
heard in Toronto, a Chicago journalist 
wrote of ‘the ephemeral transparency” 
of his tones. A caustic commentator in 
the Musical ive says that such a remark 
may explain why grand opera in Chicago 
is not @ success, 


* 
The large number of concert engage- 
ments that have been accepted this season 
by the Sherlock Male Quartette evidences 
the popularity of this well known organiza- 
tion, not only at home, but throughout the 
province generally, and it speaks well for 
the ability of these singers that their 
services are much sought after and that 
so many unsolicited engagements are 
coming their way. Their reputation is 
not confined to this province alone, for a 
well known New York music bureau has 
been corresponding with 
urging him to make a contract to sing 
throughout the 
management. 






































Mr. Sherlock, 


United States under its | 
’ e | 
This season their concerts | 


have been uniformly successful, the press | 
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of Oshawa, Markham, Cedar Grove, Dun- 
barton, Hamilton, Newmarket, London, 
Brampton, and other places, speaking in 
the most complimentary terms of regent 
concerts. During the next two weeks 
they will sing at a number of local enter- 
tainments inc!uding the public installa- 
tion of Foresters at the Temple on January 
29, the Young Liberals’ banquet on Janu- 
ary 30, the sacred concert in Carlton 
street Methodist church on february 1, 
and the annual At Home of Court Trade 
and Commerce I, O. F. at the Temple on 
February 13. 


A little child pianist who is attracting 
marked attention and who bids fair to 
havea bright musical future is Miss Louise 
MacPherson, daughter and pupil of Mrs. L. 
MacPherson, a member of the piano staff of 
the Metropolitan School of Music. Ina 
recital by juniors given each Saturday at 
the institution named, she played Bach's 
Bourree and Jadassohn’s F sharp Scherzo, 
and the manner of their interpretation by 
one so young took the audience completely 
by surprise. It was evident that the child 
not only possessed natural abilities of an 
uncommon order, but that these had been 
developed with care and skill by her 
mother, whose merit as an artist and 
teacher is well understood in professional 


circles, 
7 


A most enjoyable evening is promised 
by the choir of Carlton street Methodist 
Church on the occasion of their service of 
praise on February 1. Under the direction 
of Mr. J. M. Sherlock this choir has gained 
anenviablereputation,as might be expected 
from the fact that its membersbip con- 
tains the names of many popular singers. 
On the occasion of this service of sacred 
music the programme will be provided 
entirely by members of the choir, and will 
include solos, duets, quartettes, etc., by 
such popular singers as the Sherlock Male 
Quartette, the Carlton Quartette (mixed 
voices), and others. 


The Rounders, a musical comedy, music 
by Ludwig Englander, was produced for 
the first time in Toronto last Thursday 
evening at the Grand before a moderate- 
sized audience. The work did not make 
a favorable impression, partly owing to 
the flimsy reminiscent character of the 
jingly music and partly because Mr. Sea- 
brooke, who was announced to take the 
principal comedian’s part, was unable to 
appear on account of iilness. Mr. Sea- 
brooke, however, took his place in the 
cast on Friday, to the great improvement 
of the farcical features of the work. Some 
of the dialogue in the second act was just 


a trifle risque. 
* 


Mark Hambourg, a new star in the 
world of piano virtuosi, is announced to 
give a recital in Toronto at Association 
Hall on the evening of February 9. He is 
said to be a wonderful executant with 
great powers of expression and personal 
magnetism. 


The Conservatory Music Hall was taxed 
to the utmost on Tuesday evening last 
to accommodate the large audience 
assembled to enjoy the vocal recital given 
by pupils of Mrs. Reynolds-Reburn. The 
programme was & comprehensive one, 
embracing selections from Handel, Ros- 
sini, Gluck, Mendelssohn, Blumenthal, 
Cowen, Godard, and other writers, in 
which the following pupils took part: 
Misses Georgie Harshaw, W. Alba, J. 
Chisholm, Minnie Darling, Eva Knight, 
Nita Brimstin, Florence E. Westacott, 
Emily Findlay, A.T.C.M.; Emily Selway, 
A.T.C.M. ; Ethel Switzer, Nellie Power, 
Mabel Chew, Florence M. Brown, Frances 
Crosby and Mr. J. T. Heffernan. Excel- 
lent work was done by the older and more 
experienced singers, who sang with re- 
pose and finish, while the younger ones, 
some of whom made their first appear- 
ance, also gave a good account of them- 
selves. Mrs. Reburn was assisted by Miss 
Mabel Deeks and Miss Mildred Marks, 
pianists; Miss Madeline Evans, ’cellist; 
Mr. T. A. Reed, organist, and Mr. Donald 
Herald, accompanist. 


- 


From year to year the concerts of the 
Male Chorus Club are marked by the 
exceptional outside talent engaged to 
add to their own splendid programmes. 
Gwilym Myles, the baritone who created 
such enthusiasm last year, will sing at 
the coming concert on February 15, and 
the far famed Russian violinist, Alex- 
andre Petschnikoff, has been secured to 
make his first appearance in Toronto. His 
exceptional genius everywhere wins the 
highest encomiums, and, though only 
twenty-six years of age, he has already 
received every honor that Europe can 
award to a musical artist. ‘‘ His marvel 
ous skill created a profound sensation in 
New York, and every appearance since 
has confirmed and deepened the fervent 
admiration roused by his wonderful mas- 
tery of the soul and spirit, as well as the 
letter, of all violin literature,” so says the 
Musical Courier, adding, ‘‘ He is one of 
the greatest of contemporaneous violin- 
ists, a complete master of a technic that 
knows no limitation. His cantabile play- 
ing and singing tones are suigeneris— 
nothing has ever been heard here so ex- 
quisite in supreme beauty, delicacy and 
grace.” Needless to say, such magnetic 
attractions are rousing keen interest in 
our musical and social world, and the sub- 
scription lists in the hands of Club mem- 
bers are filling rapidly. 


2 





A very successful pianoforte recital by 
pupils of Miss Jennie E. Williams was held 
inthe Y. W. C. A. hall on Tuesday even- 
ing last. Compositions by von Wilm, 
Merkel, Grieg, Massenet, Nevin, Paderew- 
ski, Chopin, Bohm, Godard, Chamiaade, 
Thome and Mendelssohn were played by 
Misses Edith Bassett, Ruby Turner, Ida 
Snarr, Marion Wilson, Louie Landy and 
Mildred Wilson. The playing of all these 
numbers was characterized by much merit 
of execution and interpretation, reflecting 
great credit upon their teacher. Assist 
ance was rendered by Miss Bertha Rogers, 
contralto, and Miss Ella Rogers, elocu 
tionist, who added much to the enjoyment 


of the evening. 
* 


Mr. Harold Bayley, one of our rising 
young violinists, son of Mr. John Bayley, 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





the esteemed bandmaster of the Queen’s 
Own, gave a very enjoyable recital at the 
College of Music on Thursday of last week. 
He displayed an excellent tone of good 
carrying power, and a well developed k ft 
hand. His numbers were the Andante 
from the Mendelssohn concerto, three 
dances by German, Musin’s Caprice de 
Concert, and two Hungarian pieces by 
Hauser. Miss Eileen Millett was the 
vocalist, and sang very prettily Schira’s 
Sogna and Leila’s Song by Suppé. Miss 
Bayley joined her brother in a rendering 
of Beethoven’s duo Sonata op. 12 (the 
Rondo movement), and made a very favor- 
able impression as a judicious and careful 


interpreter. CHERUBINO, 
—_—_—_ Oo 


A VANCOUVER LADY, 


Cured of Asthma Afier Eight Years of 
Almost Constant Suffering. She says 
the Absolute Freedom From the Disease 
Seems Like a Dream. Clarke's Kola 
Compound Cures. 


Mrs. J. Wise, Mt. Pleasant, Vancouver, 
B.C., writes :—‘‘I have been a great suf- 
ferer from bronchial asthma for the past 
eight years, many times having to sit up 
nearly all night. Through the advice of a 
friend who had been cured by Clarke’s 
Kola Compound I resolved as a last resort 
totry it. The first bottle did not relieve 
me much, but before I had finished the 
third bottle the attacks ceased altogether, 
‘and during the past six months of damp 
and cold weather have not had a single 
attack. It seems something like a dream 
to be free from this worst of all diseases 
after so many years of suffering. I have 
since my recovery recommended this 
remedy to others suffering as I was, and 
know many others in this city whom it 
has cured. I consider it a marvellous 
remedy, and would urge any person suffer- 
ing from this disease to try it.” 

A free sample bottle will be sent to any 
person who has asthma. Enclose 6 cent 
stan.ps. Address The Griffiths and Mac- 
pherson Co., Limited, 121 Church street, 
Toronto, Ont. 








Clarke’s Kola Compound should not be 
confounded with the other Kola prepara- 
tions on the market, as this is altogether 
a different preparation, designated especi- 
ally for the cure of asthma. - All druggists. 
Price $2 per bottle. 
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COLLEGE STREET. 


DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 


Affiliated with Toronto and Trinity Universities 
Oldest, Largest and Best Music School and 
Strongest Faculty in Canada 


Recent appointments on the Staff: 
Mrs. JULIE WYMAN— Voice 
Mr. ERNEST DU DOMAINE—Violin 


A Favorable Time for Pupils to Enter 


CALENDAR AND SYLLABUS FREE 


CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 


MAUD MASSON, Principal. 
peo tiog. Recitation, Oratory, Voice Culture, 
Physical Culture, Rhetoric, English Literature, 
Orthoepy, Psychology, Pedagogy. 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 
TENOR 

VOICE CULTURE and ARTISTIC SINGING 
Oratorio, Concert and Church engage- 

ments accepted. Address Conservatory of 

Music, or 54 Cecil St., Toronto, Unt., Canada. 
MISS LOUISE TANDY, A.T.C.M. 

Pupil Royal Academy of Music, London, Eng. 


SOPRANO and VOCAL TEACHER 
Conservatory of Music, Toronto. 


J. D. A. TRIPP 
Piano Virtuoso and Teacher 


Pupil of Moszkowski, Stevanoff and 
schetizky. 
Studio—2 College Street. Tel. 4464. 
Also at Rolleston House and St. Margaret's 
College. 








ISS MARY E. NOLAN 

Voice Culture and Vocal Music 
Pupil of the eminent teacher, Senor Manuel 
Garcia, and of the Royal Academy of Music, 
London, England, with thirteen years’ experi- 
ence as church choir soloist and teacher of 
vocal music in New York City. At the To- 
ronto Conservatory of Music. 


H M. BLIGHT 
° ITONE 


BAR 
TEACHER OF SINGING 
Choirmaster Parkdale Methodist Church. 
Conductor Victoria and Knox College Glee 
Clubs. Studio—Room 12 Richmond Cham- 
bers, 114 Richmond Street West. 





Master Bernie Rautenberg 


236 ROBERT STREET 


‘Canada’s Greatest Boy Soprano’ 


Soloist St. Mary Magdalene’s Choir. 
OPEN FOR 
Church, Concert or Drawing- 
Room Engagements. 


References permitted to the Rector of St, 
Mary Magdalene’s. 


VIOLIN LESSONS 


J. W. BAUMANN 


Bishop Strachan School. 

Miss Veals’ School, 

STUDIO St. Margaret's Vollege. 

AT NORDHEIWER'S., 





MRS, NORMA REYNOLDS REBURN 
SINGING 


Specialist in training vocal students for the 
profession. Appointments made, 
Address Toronto Conservatory of Music 
or 4 Pembroke Street. 


— 
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MISS JANES > 


«+. PEANISTE 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Leipsic, and Mr, 
Harold Bauer, Paris. 
Is prepared to accept CONCERT ENGAGE- 
MENTs and puvils. 
Apply by letter, care Messrs. Nordheimer, 











And School of Elocution 


EXAMINATIONS — These 
take place February 21, 22 


and 23. Send for cee 
e Street, 


ORONTO 
COLLEGE- 
OF MUSIC 
Limited 
fo-ms to the secretary, 12-14 Pembro! 


Toronto. ° 
F. H. TorrineTon, Musical Director. 


H.N. SHAw,B.A., Principal School of Klocution 
NELLY BERRYMAN, Vice-Principal. 
12-14 Pembroke Street, Toronto. 


SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION AND 
PHYSICAL CULTURE 
H. N. SHAW, B.A., Principal 
MISS NELLIE BERRYMAN, Vice-Princi al 
All experienced teachers with established 
reputation. Special classes in Dramatic Art, 
Oratory, Literature and Platform work. All 
form of expression thoroughly taught. Voice 
culture by an expert. Calendar Mailed Free. 


ADAM DOCKRAY 
TENOR 
Teacher of Singing 


Studio— Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge and 
College Sts. Residence—79 Charles St. 








HUGHKENNEDY 


Assistant (four years) to W. E. Haslam 


PREPARES SINGERS FOR CONCERT and 
CHURCH ENGAGEMENTS 


CHOIRMASTERS supplied with capable solo- 
ists of all voices, 


STUDIO 
AT NORDHEIWER'S. 


MR. E. W.SCHUCH 


Choirmaster Church of the Redeemer 
Conductor Toronto Singers’ Club 


INSTRUCTION IN 
Voice Culture and 
Expression in Singing 


2 Elgin Avenue 
(cor. Avenue Road). 


MRS. H. W. PARKER 


A.T.C.M. 


SOPRANO 


Opera, Oratorio, Concerts and Recitals 


Soloist of New St. Andrew's Church and 
Instructress of Vocal Art at Toronto Conser 
vatory of Music and Presbyterian Ladies’ Col- 
lege. Address Conservatory of Music, Toronto 





Reception Hour 
2 to 3 daily. 





Residence— 








JOHN M. SHERLOCK 
MASTER OF SINGING 
S0LO TENOR 


Stup19—Room 5, NORDHEIMER'Ss, 
TORONTO, ONT. 


ISS H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac. 
SINGING—Pupil of Mr. W. E. Haslam. 
PIANO—Pupil of Mr. H. M. Field, Teacher 
Havergal et and College of Music. Ad- 
— Street, or Toronto College of 
Music. 


MISS MARGARET M. SILL 
Teacher of Piano Playing. Certificated 
upil Frof. Martin Krause and H. M. Field. 
ust returned from Leipzig. Address College 
of Music, Bishop Strachan School, or §2 Pem- 
broke S:reet. 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 
PIANO VIRTUOSO AND TEACHER 


Pupil of Prof. Krause, Prof. Schreck and 
Richard Hofmann. 
32 Madison Avenue, or Toronto College of 
Music, also at Miss Veals’ School, St. Mar- 
garet’s College and Havergal College. Tel. 3391 


MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 
-»» SOPRANO... 


Voice Culture and Piano 


Address St. Margaret's College, or Studio U, 
Yonge Stree) Arcade. - ars: 


MR. HARRY M. FIELD 


Of Leipzig, Germany 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 
Is prepared te receive Canadian and American 
upils, 25 Grassi Strasse, or Prof. Martin 
rause, 26 Brandvorwerk Strasse. 


R. W. 0. FORSYTH 
(Director Metropolitan School of Music) 
PRIVATE PIANO INSTRUCTION 


Harmony, Composition, etc. Training stu- 
dents for the profession and finished solo piano 
playing a —ney- Studio—Nordheimer’s, 15 




















ing St. E, Toronto. Residence telephone 4212. 





Miss Evelyn de Latre Street 
VIOLINIST 


Will take a limited number of advanced pupils. 


Address—_ 21 Walmer Road. 
Telephone number—3239 


M'ss FLORENCE MARSHALL 


CONCERT PIANIST 


Pupil of Herr Martin Krause and Mr. H. M. 
Field, of Leipsic 
Will receive pupils for the piano. 
Address— 328 Wellesley Street. 


D. G. S. CONNERY, M.A. 
THE BRITISH ELOCUTIONIST 


Voice Culture, Public Reading—the latest 
and best numbers from Kipling, Drummond, 
Austin, Sims, ete. Recital engagements ac- 
ce, ted, i Rose Avenue, Toronto. 


MES: GEORGE MacPHERSON 

f iano Virtuosa and Technic Specialist 
Diplomee of Leipzig Royal Conservatory and 
Directress of St. Mary's Church Choir, Toronto. 
Instruction from foundation to finishing. 
Pupils also prepared for entrance to Royal 
Conservatory, Leipzig, Germany. Teacher of 
piano at St. Margaret's College and Metropoli- 
tan School of Music, Studio: 50 Hazelton Ave. 


W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 


ORGANIST 
Lessons in Piano and Organ Playing, Har- 
mony, etc. 
Address— 6 Glen Road 
or Toronto College of Music, 


Ww | J. McNALLY 


Organist and 
Presbyterian Church, 


Teacher of Piano Playing in the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music 


250 Major Street 


Choirmaster Centra) 





Toronto Junction College 
of Music ™'** V!4 MACMILLAN, 


Di: ectress, 
FLETCHER MUSIC METHOD TAUGHT 


13 High Park Ave., Toronto Junction, 
and 2 College St., Toronto. 


Residence- 


v0 Seoteh 


January 27, 1¢co 





ongs 


The most elegant and complete 
collection of Scotch Songs ever 
offered in one volume, 


PRICE 50 CTS. 
WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
Toronto, Ont., and Winnipeg, Man. 








MISS AMY ROBSART JAFFRAY 
(Late of Chicago) 
MEZZO - SOPRANO 


Tone production and artistic singing. Con- 
cert one accepted. Studio, Nord- 
heimer’s, eception hour 3 to 4, Thursdays, 
Address, 194 Bloor St. West. Phone 446, 





W. F. HARRISON 


e 
Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's 
Church, Musical Director of the Ontario 
Ladies’ College, Whitby. Teacher of Piano 
and nm at Toronte Conservatory of Music, 
Bishop Strachan School, and Miss Veal’s School. 
13 Dunbar Road . -  Roredale, 


MR. A. S. VOGT 
Teacher in the Advanced Grades of Piano 
Playing 


Address— Toronto Conservatory of Music 
or 331 Bloor Street West. 


WILLIAM REED 


CONCERT ORGANIST 
Teacher of PIANO, ORGAN and THEORY 


Address Conservatory of Music, 
or 140 St. Patrick Street. 











RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


rectress and Leader of Berkele 
Methodist Church Choir. eo 
Voca Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby, and Toronto Conservatory of Mule: 


130 Seaton Street, Toronto. 


GORGE F. SMEDLEY 
jo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 

Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and 
Guitar Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of 
Musio, Bishop Strachan School, Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College. 

Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer’s; Even- 
ings, College of Music. 


Mi'ss EUGENIE J. A. QUEHEN, 
L.R.A.M., Medali-t R. A. M., England. 
Receives pupils for Piano and Theory. Ac 

companist. Lee Avenue P, O. 














M®: 204 MRS. A. B. JURY 
Pupils taken. 
PIANO, ORGAN AND VOICE CULTURE 
Residence and Studio, 58 Alexander St. 





M’ss KATHARINE BIRNIE 
ONCERT PIANIST. Krause method, a 
taught by Mr. H. M. Field. St 

heimer’s, or 218 John St. Phone _ 





. Y¥. ARCHIBALD 
Tenor—Teacher of Singing 

litan College of Music 
heimer's. 


At Metro 
Studio—No 





MBs: FRED W. LEE 

Teacher of Pianeferte 
Krause method as taught by Mr. H. M. Field 
591 Spadina Ave., or Toronto College of Music 





Miss LILY BLETSOE 
Cornet Soloist for Concert Engage- 
508 Dovercourt Road, 
Toronto. 


ments, 
Press references. 


MiSs CARTER 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


380 Brunswick Avenue 








LterD N. WATKINS 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither 
Conservatory of Music,{Ontario Ladies’ Col- 
lege, Whitby. 303 Church Street. 


ONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
7 College St. Toronto Conservatory of Musi: . 








EDUCATIONAL. 


KINGSTON LADIES’ COLLEGE 


A CHURCH SCHOOL, under the Patronage of 
His Grace the Archbishop and the Very 
; Rev. the Dean of Ontario. 

“FAIRLAWN,” JOHNSTON S8T. 

Classes will be resumed after Christmas 
holidays on Wednesday January 10th. 

Students prepared for University examina- 
tion in arts and Music. 

This college will be removed to Toronto at 
the close of the present college year, June 27th, 
1900, and will be affiliated with the Toronto 
College of Music. For full information apply 
to MRS. CORNWALL, M.A., Principal. 


St. Margaret’s College 


TORONTO 


A Collegiate Boarding and Day 
School for Girls 


To secure admission pupils must make ap- 
plication in advance, 


For full information apply to 
MRS. GEORGE DICKSON, 





NOISLb0 97919 APPL 00: Sete ate 
PROSPERING 
es 


*! We are prospering and will continue 
* to do so as the years move on. In 
» every department of this old-established 
2 business college the teaching is given 
’ by expert and competent teachers fit- 
ting the pupils for active business life. 
British American Business College 
Y. M.C. A. Building 
Cor. Yonge and McGill Sts., Toronto 
Davip Hoskins, Chartered Accountant 
Principal, 
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S# ERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditer 


Third Flat, McKinnon Building, Terente. 
"Phone 1641 





DENTISTRY. 


Gold Crowns, $5 
F. H. SEFTON, L.DS. 


DENTIST 
Contederation Life Bullding - 





Toronto 


N. PEARSON 
DR. CHAS. E. PEARSON Dentists 


have removed from Yonge Street and are now 
in their new offices— 


566 COLLEGE STREET 
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Social and Personal. 


One of the prettiest teas of the past 
; week was that given by Mrs. White of 172 
St. Patrick street, to about seventy ladies: 

\ 


when a most enjoyable informal afternoon 
. 5 | was spent. The house was softly lighted 
with rose-shaded lamps, and the flowers 
chosen for decoration were the odorous 
American Beauty roses, filling the rooms 
with delicate perfume. The hostess re- 
ceived-alone, prettily gowned, and in the 
; tea-room McConkey served a dainty buffet, 
the guests being charmingly waited upon 
| by the three little daughters of the hostess 
while the fourth girlie held a levee up- 
| stairs, where baby-worship was the order 
of the hour. Mrs. White’s guests are 
unanimous in their expression of pleasure, 

| and the tea was a perfect success. 





We always 


In piano making. 


have led. We began at the 


top and we have kept at the 


front. 
| Mr. Macdonald of Cona Lodge is to 


spend some time onthe West Coast for his 
health. I hear Mrs. Macdonald is to ac- 
RISCH PIANO company him there. Mrs. and Miss Kir- 
choffer arrived in Toronto last Sunday, 


and are to go onto Ottawa, where Miss 
Kirchoffer will be presented at the draw- 
ing-room held by His Excellency and the 
Countess of Minto after the opening of 
Parliament. Miss Leila McDonell is also 
going down for the drawing-1oom, and 
several other Toronto people are looking 
forward to a good time in Ottawa. 
* 


Has always been the best 
piano, since first made twenty- 


five years ago, and asa result 
ha 4 | Sheriff and Miss Widdifield gave a din- 
of merit is to-day easily the ner party at Glenbyrne on Wednesday last 

to His Honor the Lieutenant-Governor of 
most popular Canadian instru- | Ontario and Miss Mowat. Covers were 

laid for sixteen guests. These were pres- 
ent: Hon. Sir Oliver Mowat,G.C.M.G., and 
Miss Mowat; Commander Law, R.N., sec- 
retary to His Honor; Hon. Mr. Justice 
Lister and Mrs. Lister, Mr. Sheriff Mowat 
and Mrs. Mowat, Mr. J. S. Willison and 
Mrs. Willison, Mr. W. R. Riddell and 
Mrs. Riddell, Mr. Frederick Wyld and 
Mrs. Wyld, and Miss Hees. 


ment. 


We make a: habit of leading, 


and we will continue to do so. 


The friends of Mr, and Mrs. J. W. 
Daniel will be glad to learn that their 
little son, Fleetwood, has entirely re- 
covered from his recent attack of diph- 
theria. Mr. and Mrs. Daniel are at 
present with Mr. and Mrs. R. J. Reddie, 
at 143 Farley avenue. 


Mrs. Greer of 250 Jarvis street returned 
to Toronto last week afier spending a 
month with her daughter, Mrs. (Dr.) Post 
of New York. 


The Mason & Risch 


Piano Co. Limited 


32 King Street West, - Toronto 


Mrs. Murray McFarlane will hold her 
post nuptial reception on Wednesday 
next, January 31. 





.- 

A lover of skating writes: ‘* Passin 
along Prospect street the other evening 
was enticed by the clatter and jingle o 
skates and the music of the band to ente 
the Prospect Park Rink and watch th 


Massey Music Hall 


| People’s Popular Course 


The FAMOUS PARK SISTERS 


AND 


C. Edmund Neil 


j ASSISLED BY 


Jeanette Lewis 


| A sister of Julia Arthur. 
January 3 
| SPECIAL COUPON 


On presenting this coupon and 25c. you can 
get a reserved seat forthe FAMOUS PARK 
SISTERS. 


MASSEY MUSIC HALL, JANUARY 31 


In aid of Bond Street Church Choir. 
Coupons exchanged for tickets at the Tucka- 
hoe Lithia Water Co.'s Office, 23 Leader Lane. 
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Sailo. Suits for 
Winter Wear 


All the-comfort and ease 
of the summer suits and all 
the warmth necessary for 
the little men. 

Don’t load them up with 
heavy. cumbersome clothing 
—give their limbs freedom. 
These suits for ages 4 to 10. 


PLAN NOW OPEN 


















# VISITING CARDS 


DONALD BAIN & CO. 


STATIONERS 
25 Jordan Street - . 


‘Confederation Life Assembly Hall 


COR. YONGE AND RICHMOND STS. 
IS HIGHLY ADAPTED FOR 
At Homes, Banquets 
Assemblies, Lectures 


Rehearsals, Conventions, Etc. 





Toronto 





At 3.00, All. wool Dark Blue Serge Sailor 
Suits, deep sailor collar, four rows of 
silk braid on collar and silk star in front. 


At 4.00, Extra Heavy Dark Blue Che- 
viot Finish Serge Sailor Suits, deep 
collar, four rows of silk braid, fancy 
corduroy front or serge front, with silk 
star and creecent. 


At 5.00, Best Quality English Worsted 
S. rge Sailor Suits, nine rowy of white 
or black silk braid on collar and front, 
handsomely made and fi. ished. 


Oak Hall Clothiers 


115 to 121 King Street Kast, and 
116 Yonge Street, Toronto. 








| The accommodation in connection with the 
| above Hall is of the highest order, heated by 
| steam and lighted by Ele tricity, ventilated by 
Electric Fans; large Dining-room and Kitchen 
with range. Also retiring and dressing-rooms 
on the same floor. 
For full particulars apply to 
A. M. CAMPBELL, 












of the house. 





is safe—with it there is absolute security for all time. 


screw nipples. There is nothing to get out of repair. 
sure that any other radiator even pretends to bear. 


different purposes, Send for illu trated catalogue of 


TORONTO, ONTARIO 


AGENCIES AT 





Montreal, Quebec, St. John, N.B. 
Winnipeg, Vancouver, London, 
Glasgow, Edinburgh, Belfast, 
Antwerp, Berlin, Christiana, 


Johannesburg, 8.A.R. 


Auckland, N.Z. 


Perfect Floor for Dancing. | 
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| Confederation Building, 8 Richmond St. Kast. | Opp. Canada Life Bidg. 


who is putting hot water or steam into his house 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








SHEA’S sux: 


HIGH-CLASS VAUDEVILLE 


Gissie Loftus 


The Celebrated English Mimic 
Filson & Erroll 
Farnum & Seymour 
Bogart & O’Brien 
Silvern & Emerie 
Jack Norworth 
Louise Dresser 

















SEATS NOW ON SALE 


TORONTO MALE GHORUS CLUB 


8TH ANNUAL CONCERT 


T) BE HELD AT 


. 9 

Massey Music Hall, Thursday, th Feb’y 
, SOLoists — Alexandre Petschnikoff, Violin- 
ist; Aime Lachaume, Pianist; Gwilym Miles, 
Baritone. 

Chorus of over 80 picked men’s voices. 

Subscription lists in hands of club members 
and at music stores. 











Morang & Co’s 
New Books 


A NEW NOVEL 


By MAXWELL GRAY 


The World’s Mercy 


By MAXWELL GRAY, author of 
The Silence of Dean Maitland,” 
etc. No. 13 of Morang’s Florin 
Series. Cloth, $1; paper, 5oc. 





**Maxwell Gray is one of the most fin- 
ished, thonghiful, arti-tic, and sati-fying 
novelists of the day. Whatever she does 
ix distinguished by its artistic tas e and 
sense of nroportion and by its dignity of 
ideas.”— Boston Saturday #vening Gazette. 


Lessons in Skating 


By GEORGE A. MEAGHER, cham- 
pion skater of the world _ Illus- 
trated by very numerous cuts and 
diagrams. Crown, 8 vo, cloth, 
75 cents. 


Life of Millais 
In two volumes, with very num- 


erous _ beautiful engravings. 
Cloth, $9 oo 


George N. Morang & Company 


90 Wellington Street West - Toronto 








~ §YMINGTON’S 


A FREE ,, Hor 
SATIPLE FLOUR 


with a few select recipes, will be sent to any 
city address, 

Contains 70 per cent. more nourishment 
than any white flour—specially healthful for 
children. 


25c. for 7 Ibs. at First-Class Grocers 


Send postcard to 184 Front Street East for 
sample. 








ART POTTERY 
Antic roe ction Wedding Gifts 
WILLIAM JUNOR 


39 WEST KING STREET 








That littlhe word means everything to the man 





the 





radiator that leaks or wears out endangers the safety 


Above all things the Safford Radiator 


There are no rods, bolts or packings—the pipe connections are made with 


Every radiator is guar- 


anteed to stand a pressure of 140 pounds to the square inch—double the pres- 
25 different styles for 25 


The Safford Radiators 


The DOMINION RADIATOR COMPANY, Limited 


























merry skaters as they flitted by and ment that it is a delightful pleasure to 
skimmed over the ice. There I saw Miss | watch her.” 

Douglas, our fair champion lady fancy 
figure skater of Canada, practicing some 
new fancy figures, and I must confess I 
never saw & more graceful skater. I have 


An old folks’ concert was given in aid of 
the Red Cross Fund at the residence of 
Mrs. F. F, Stuart, 89 Jameson avenue, on 


. Tuesday evening last. The following 
seen a good many fine skaters, both ladies | 545... very kindly gave their services for 


and gentlemen, but she surpasses them | the occasion: Miss Amy Robsart Jaffray, 
all for graceful action. She skims along - John — ceecuee a eo 
with perfect ease and confidence, and her | Noonan, Miss Bu arrison and Mrs, an 
: Mr. . y f ‘ 
fancy figures are executed with such | at. Jury, & Semeee & smateare ise 


: took part, making a very interesting pro- 
fascinating grace and suppleness of move- gramme. 











‘Oxydonor 


Obviates the use of poisonous drugs. 
It renders the entire sys.em so natur- 
ally healthy that di-ease can find no 
lurking place. It rids the organism 
of disease, and at any reasonable 
stage effects a rapid, natural cure, 
regardless of the gravity or form of 
che disorder. 


Oxydonor compels the free absorp 
tion of oxygen through the lungs, 
membranes and skin. It+trengthen< 
the whole body, increases the vital 
ity, brings sound sleep and good 
appetite. 





(Trade-mark Registered Nov, 24, 1896.) 


Oxydonor, ia short, IS LIFE. 


: It is an instrument of simplest form, its cost is not great, 
and with care it lasts a lifetime. 


It is made expressly for self-treatment by avyone. 


_Thousands of families depend upon this superior method for good, health, and many 
write us that they have had neither medicine nor coctors s nce procuring’Oxy donor. 


Descriptive book containing many grateful reports from those who ‘have cured them- 


selves, mailed free to anyone. 
CAUTION ¢ Pe not be deceived into bnying fraudulent imitations. They are 
i , * dangerous touse. Dr. H. Sanche is discoverer and inventor, and 
the genuine has his name plainly stamped thereon. 


RHEUMATISM—ASTHMA 


MR. W. H. McLENNAN, Medical Buildings, Bay St., Toronto, Ont., writes December 
20th, 1899: “* Until I procured Oxydonor [ suffered untold agony from Rheumatism and 
Asthma. I got relief the second night, and after six weeks’ use Iam sufficiently cured to 
return to work. I would have saved many times its cost had I known of it sooner. A 
friend of mine cured himself of an attack of Appendicitis witn my Oxydonor.” 


INSOMNIA 


MR. J. B. MCKINNON, 230 Simcoe St., Toronto, Ont., writes Aug. 22, 1899: ‘I have 
great pleasure in informing you that your Oxydonor has completely cured the Insomnia I 
was such a martyr to. 


UNITED STATES OFFICES: 
261 Fifth Ave., New York City, 
61 Fifth St., Detroit, Mich. 
57 State St., Chicago, Ill. 


DR. H. SANCHE & CO. 


Dep. S.N., 2268 St. Catherine St., 
MONTREAL, P. @., Can. 


OXYDONOR IS FOR SALE AT THE OXYDON CO., No. 6 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 








"O” Co, Contingent 


FLAG PICTURE 


In order to meet the demand for this beautiful and patri- 
otic picture the publishers have been obliged to put on 


NEW EDITION 


Which will be ready shortly. Price 10 cents retail. 
of your newsdealer or stationer. 


SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO., Limited 


PUBLISHERS 


Saturday Night Building, Toronto. 


Order 


The Fire and 
the Over of the 


Imperial 
Oxford 
: Range 


can b2 regulated 
to a nicety on 
shortest notice. 


Te 


i 


This saves fuel 
and prevents 
delay. 

They're the 
popular kitchen 
range of Canada. 


GURNEY'S IMPERIAL OXFORD 


Everyone is invited to call and see their new patented improvements at the 


ny 





GURNEY OXFORD STOVE AND FURNACE CO., 231 Yonge Street 
OXFORD STOVE STORE, 569 Queen Street West 


Or at our Agents anywhere in the Dominion. 


v 
i ee 


~ |The Trusts 
~ Guarantee 


COMPANY, LIMITED 


‘Capital - - $2,000,000 


EXECUTORS, ADMINISt*RATORS, Etc. 


But during extensive alterations in |) OFFICES AND SAFE DEPOSIT VAULTS 


just one Geer | 14 King St. West, Toronto 
President HON. J. R. STRATTON, M.P.P. 


| 
Chartered to act as Executor, Administra- 
| tor, Guardian, Trustee, etc. Agent for invest- 
| ment of menwe and management of estates. 
| Safe Deposit Boxes to rent. Wills appointing 
the Company executor or trustee held with 
out charge. 
Correspondence invited. 
T. P. COFFEE Manager 


HENRY A. TAYLUR 
DRAPER 


THE ROSSIN BLOCK \ 





our premises we are 


east—and are otfering some very 
special values in stylish Suitings 


and Overcoatings. 


eee ae ee RE A A ARS ce 





We 
Cure 


All 


Diseases .a% 


Of Watches and guarantee 






to give satisfaction. 


PRICES THE LOWEST 


ER’S 


















Calves Foot Jelly 


Is pure, delicious and 
nourishing—highly appreciated 
by any ailing ones. 


HIGH-CLASS CATERERS 


“always at your service.” 


719 Yonge St. Tel. 3423 





DRESSMAKING, 


Miss M. A. Armstrong 


Millinery and 
Dressmaking 


Al King Street West - 


2444 


Agreeable and polite deliverymen. 
A smooth white and well ironed shirt front. 
Collars with edges smoother than new. 


These are some of the points in which the 
Standard excel 


The STANDARD-STAR LAUNDRY CO, 


Limited. 


‘Phone 2444 





Toronto 














? 
There are no 


spots or blemish- 
es on garments 


| after we launder 
them—no frayed 


edges, no torn buttonholes, no ripped 
seams. Costs no more to have your 
linen done our way than the ordi- 





nary way. 
|The Rolston Laundry Co. 
PHONE i138! 





re 
FOR THE VOICE 
UNEQUADLED 


Cough Drops 


| : 


Try Watson’s 


| Best in the World 
| for the Throat 
| and Chest..... 





RUEUMATISM - 
e Nervous and _ fe- 
male diseases cured by 
@ new system. Refer 
ences given to persons 


: cured after suffering 
No charge for consultation. 





many years. 
Charges moderate for treatment. 
DR. MASON, 42 Gloucester Street. 





cee 
ROVINGIAL 
nee 
ay NN nd 
CE Oa ORD 





Authorizea Capital, $1,000,000 
Sir Richard Cart vrighr, G.C.M G. 
President. 

S F. M-Kinnon, Hr 
James Scott, Esq. 

The Company acts as 
Trusts Executor, Administra- 
tor, Receiver, etc., and hax all the 
usnal powers of Trast Companies 
doing business in Oat serio. 


Mortgages 
Money to Lend and other 
securities found for parties requir- 
inginvestments Waymentof inter- 
est ard principal gu iranteed. 

Solicitors bringing business to the 
Company are retained as solicitors 
for such business. 

Fullinformation can be obtained 
either by personal interview with 
the Manager or bv correspondence, 

SAFE DEPOSIT VAULTS 

Deed Boxes $3 per annum and up- 
wards. storage vaults for +ilver- 
plate, etc,, on reasonable terms, 


w. J. M. T4VLOR, 
Acting Manager. 


_ } Vice-F resids. 
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For Constipation 


é 
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Sit ooo conse Baad 
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% THE 


ART PIANO OF CANADA, 


Tey 


*s Heintzman & Co. 
: PIANO 


In all lines of work there is 
an ideal by which others meas- 
ure their work. 

If you have watched the ac- 
tivities of piano-making you 
have been impressed with the 
fact that the Heintzman & Co. 
piano is the ideal of piano 
manufacturers generally. 

When the purpose is to im- 
press prospective buyers with 
the quality of their instruments 
they will speak of them as 
“just as good as the Heintz 
man & Co. piano.” 

What is most artistic in de- 
sign and perfect in construc- 
tion is found in these famous 
pianos. 
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OPENINGS 


| 

~ For FARMERS, LAWYERS | 
GRIST-MILL | 
HARDWOOD SAW-MILL! 


CHEESE OR BUTTER 
FACTORY 


SPORTSMEN 
PROSPECTORS 


Write 


A. H. NOTMAN, 
A.G.P.A., C.P.Ry., 
TORONTO, ONT 


L. O. ARMSTRONG, 
Col. Agent, C.P. Ry., 
MONTREAL, QUE. 


MISS STERNBERG 

Physical Culture, Society and Stage Dancing. 
St. George’s Hall, Wednesdays, 4 p.m. 

Masonic Hall, Parkdale, Saturdays, 10.30 a.m. 


ies dard 
AND LEHIGH VALLEY RAILROAD 
Via NIAGARA FALLS 


Black Diamond Express 


Toronto, Buffalo and New York on limited time, 
connecting at Bethlehem with P. & R. Rail- 
way trains to and from Philadelphia. 

’ Solid Vestibule Train 
Equipment with Chair Car leaving | 
Toronto 9.00 a.m. and Hamilton 9.55 a.m. (daily | 
except Sunday) makes direct connection in 
Buffalo with ** Black Diamond Express.” 

Library, Cafe and Dining Car between Buf- 
falo and New York. 
Klegant Day Coach, with Smoking Room and 
Lavatories, between Buffalo and New York. 
Elegant Day Coach with Smoking Room an? | 
Lavatories, between Buffalo and Philadelphia. | 
Superb Pullman Palace Parlor Car, with Ob- | 
servation Platform and Ladies’ Club Room, 
between Buffalo and New York 
Tickets and all information at G. T. R. 
System Offices 
CHAS, E. MORGAN 
Hamilton 
J. W. RYDER, C.P. & T.A. north-west corner 
King and Yonge Streets, Toronto. 
DICKSON, District Passenger Agent. 


| 
} 
| 
| 
—| 
| 
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li James Street North, 


M. 


‘ 90° 


Everything in 


Traveling Goods 


necessary for a trip to any part of 


the world. aa 
Drinking 
Glasses 


In Real 
Pigskin Cases, 
Cork Lined. 


Collaps- 
ible Cups 


In Leather 
Cases. 


HornGups 
FLASKS 


Leather covered, with Metal cup, Screw 
top. 


Sizes, |-4 pt. to 11-2 qt. 
Prices, 75c. to $3.50 


With Bayonet top, Silver plated 
Prices, $4.00 to $9.00 


~— 


Dressing Cases 
Fitted Traveling Bags 
Toilet Rolls 
In Waterproof Cloth 


Club Bags Kit Bags 


Suit Cases 
Steamer Trunks 


Dress Trunks 
Basket Trunks 


Our Illustrated and Descriptive Travel- 
ing Goods Catalogue—§ 4 


will be sent you on request. From it 
you can order anything by mail. 


re Julian Sale 
LEATHER GOODS CO., Limited 


105 King St. West 


MAKERS OF 


Fine Traveling and Leather Goods | 


| South Simcoe boys fitting recognition the 


The “ ANGELUS ” 


PIANO PLAYER 


It can be attached to any piano and will faithfully render any class of music, from 


a Beethoven sonata to the latest popular dance. 
ition, can produce, at the will of the operator, 


It combines in itself the effects of piano, organ, 
It can be seen at our warerooms at any time, and it is a pleasure to 


playing attachment can do, and, in add 
the most beautiful orchestral effects. 
violin or flute. 


It will do all that any other piano 


us to demonstrate its wonderf"! capacity to all enquirers. 


The NORDHEIMER PIANO 


15 King Street 


Social and Personal. 


Mrs. Bernard of England is spending 
the winter with her brother, Mr. Nicol 


| town this week. 


AND MUSIC CO., Limited 


East, Toronto 


Mrs. Boomer of London is in 
Dr. Drummond was a 
this week and 


Kingsmill. 


welcome visitor in town 
the great attraction at the Canadian Club 


| they patronized 
| Two of its noble sons are now at the front. 





| other on his way is Mr. C. 


| 3 : 
uniform, acted in his place. 


} and Mrs. 
one hundred invited guests were present. 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT 


concert on Tuesday evening. Miss McGill ; 
of Kingston is the guest of her sister, Mrs. 
E. H. Bickford. These two ladies were 
bright assistants at Mrs. Delamere’s tea 
last Saturday, holding quite a little court 
in the tea-room. Mrs. and Miss Wilson 
of Quebec are at Bonny Castle. Mr. and 
Mrs. Sutton are at 36 John street, (Mrs. 
Thompson’s), as their house is still rented 
and the sudden changes at Stanley Bar- 
racks brought them back te Toronto 
sooner than was anticipated. 
* 


Mrs. Magurn and Mrs. Humfrey Anger 
gave an afternoon tea yesterday at their 
home, 28 Wilton Crescent. 

* 

The Red Cross Nurse, Mr. Dickson Pat- 
terson’s picture, painted in aid of the fund 
of that name, was adjudged to Mrs. Fer- 
guson of Oak Lodge, who is much felici- 
tated upon her possession. ‘ 


Mrs. R. J. Cartwright is a guest with 
her cousin, Miss Perry, Walmer road, 
during the absence of her husband, Major 
Cartwright, who is with the first Con- 
tingent in South Africa. 


Miss Edith and Miss Gertrude Perry of 
Walmer road left to-day with their father 
for Jamaica. They will spend the winter 
in the West Indies, and return via 


Mexico. 


On Wednesday afternoon, at the Russell, 
Ottawa, Mr. George P. Murphy, son of 
Mr. D. Murphy, director Bank of Ottawa, 
and Miss Edythe A. Forbes, daughter of 
Mrs. J. R. Forbes, were quietly married 
by Rev. Father Whelan of St. Patrick’s. 
Mr. and Mrs. George Warwick, Miss 
Marjorie Warwick, Mr. and Mrs. Charles 
E. Warwick and Mrs. C. E. Maddison went 
down for the event, and are now visiting 
Mrs. Coyle of Montreal. Four generations 
were also present at this Wednesday 
wedding, Mrs. Patterson, Mrs. Murphy, 
Mrs. Warwick and Miss Marjorie repre- 
senting the happy sequence. 


When are those Fenian Raid medals to 
be distributed ? is the question. They've 
actually arrived in town at last, ribbons 
and inscription, and all ! 

* 


Banking circles will miss Mr. Pitblado 
of the Bank of Nova Scotia, who goes to 
Montreal on deserved promotion, and 
will also welcome Mr. Richardson, his 
successor, who will take up house when 
Mrs. Richardson comes down to Toronto 


next summer. ‘ 


The date of the concert at Waveney, 
which Mrs. Albert Gooderham and Mrs. 
C. W. Beatty are getting up, is changed 
from February 6 to February 5. 

* 


Mr. R. K. Burgess, jr., of the Ontario 
Bank is ill with typhoid fever. 


Mrs. Bromley Davenport was quite ill 
this week with an attack of grippe. 


Miss Oliphant, who left last week to 
train in Grace Hospital, Detroit, has had 
to return home on account of illness. 

+ 

A conversazione in connection with Duf- 
ferin School Art League will be held in 
the Education Department Building, 
Normal School, on Tuesday, January 30. 
An exceptionally good programme has 
been prepared, in which the following 
ladies and gentlemen will take part: 
Misses E. Kennedy, L. C. Proctor, M. 
Mawhinney, and Mr. M. Bell-Smith. 
Prof. F. M. Bell-Smith will give one of his 
characteristic recitations, illustrating his 
selection by a series of sketches. The 
building will be illuminated with electric 
lights, and all the galleries will be open to 
the guests. The services of an excellent 
orchestra have been secured, and a very en 
joyable evening is promised. 

At three o'clock on Wednesday Miss 
Ailleen Cowdry of Simcoe and Mr. Robert 
Innis were married at St. Peter's church, 
in that town. Miss Cowdry’s father is the 
manager of the Bank of Commerce in 
Simcoe, and the family have many friends 


here. 
oJ 


Cookstown was en fete on Thursday 
evening, January 18, when the loyalty of 
its people was shown by the way in which 
the patriotic concert. 


With the First Contingent is Sergt. W. J. 
Moir of No. 3Co., 36th Battalion, while an- 
Kidd of the 
Guelph Artillery, who compose a section 
of the Second Contingent. For the pur- 
pose of giving these noble Canadian and 


concert was given, and $125 was raised. 
The hon. chairman, Lieut.-Co]. Tyrwhitt, 
M.P., was ill, but Major Cooke, in full 
Col. Tyrwhitt 
sent a check for $20. Several of the 36th 
Battalion officers were present in uniform; 
also members of Ne. 3 Co., who took part 


| in the programme in two tableaux, Rule 


Britannia and Tenting on the Old Camp 
Ground. After the concert an At Home 
was given «at the pretty residence of Mr. 
W. J. Phillips, at which about 


present from a distance 
were: Mr. J. Galbraith, Miss Galbraith 
and Miss Campbell of Barrie, Mr. A. 
Allan, goal-keeper Toronto Lacrosse Club; 
Lieut. George Stoddart, No. 5 Co., 36th 


Among those 


Better 


Cod Liver Oil in the treatment of throat and lung troubles. 


January 27, 1900 





Than 


Cod Liver Oil 


There is large local interest just now in the relative merits of refined Petroleum and 


There’s nothing we 


like better than a chance to make intelligent comparisons, and with thousands of 
people interested in ‘‘ The Petroleum Idea” we feel justified in emphasizing certain 


facts. 


dence to prove that the usefulness of cod ‘liver oil is limited. 
know full well what a nauseating dose it is, even when emul -ified, 


If allowed to use the names of physicians we could bring overwhelming evi 


All who have tried it 
Its food value is 


easily discounted by the manner in which Petroleum aids digestion and 


helps to assimilate the food you eat. 


Others may insist that you need 


food-medicine, but the chances are you eat more than enough now if you could only 


digest it. 


agreeing with the stomach. 


Refined Petroleum is an aid to nutrition, strengthening the appetite and 
It is combined with Hyp >phosphites of lime and soda in 


PETROLEUM EMULSION 


and is pleasant to take under all conditions. 


These letters tell 


better than anything else what people think of Petroleum as 
compared with cod liver oil: 





Physician Recommended Angier’s, 
I have much pleasure in handing you my testim ynial (unsolicited) to the 
great relief I have had from the nse of your Petroleum Emulsioa. 
I have tried Cod Liver Oit Emulsions, but failed to gat the desired effect. 


I have been very badly troubled witha severe hacking cough, from which 


| wai very much troubl>1 at night, causing Joss of sleep. 


L saw your ad. in 


the paper, and after consultation with my physician he recommended me 


to use it. 


I have had so much benefit with the second bottle that I con- 


cluded to write youand pit my nameon recor! a; ove willing to answee 
any sufferer who may care to corresvond. 


Enstead of Cod Liver Oil. 

Franche-road, Leicester, Eng. 
Iam writing to thank you for the sample bottle of your 
Emulsion. My doctor wished me to take it for a time, 
instead of coi liver oi', and I cannot help writing to ‘ell 
you how much batterI feel in every way. Iam nowon 
the -econd b ottle, and am gra lually gaining weight. My 
aypet ce is mach better, and I have no indigestion pains 
and no piinsbetwven the shoulders. It ha: alsodone my 

rheumatism good. I have recommended it to man 
others, «nd they also say how much be ter they are feel- 


ing since taking it. 
(3igned) Cc. GODDARD. 


Cod Liver Oil a Failure, 


Gentlemen,—For the past four years I had been t’ oubled 
with a severe bronenial cough, which caused me lo-s of 
sleep and appetite. and often after a night of coughing I 
wa: so weak and exhausted that I was unable to attend 
to my business. Aout a month ago I was advised to try 
Angier’s Petroleum Emulsion, and though [ have only 
takea two bottles [am entirely cured of the cough, and 
feel benstited in other ways fcom the treatment. I con- 
sider your Kmulsion without an equal, as [I had tried cod 
liver oil and cough syrups without getting benefis at all. 
You may use tais le teria aay way you see fit, as I think 
anyboy suffering as I did would be glad to fiad a cure as 

have. 

Wishing you every success, I remain, 

Yours very truly, 
A. MILLIGAN, Toronto. 


Completely Cured. 


Gentlemen,— Allow me to express to you my apprecia- 
tion of your most valuable mediciay, ** A. gier’s Petroleum 
Emulsion,” and the unlimited value it has been to me. 
For many winters I hive been affiicted with a severe 
congh, which has caused me much suffering. I had given 
up all hope of ever sec iring a cure, as I had tried many 
cough mixtures and ‘socalled emuisions.” all without 
success. But on the advice of afriend, who has always 
secured great banefit from your medicine, I decided to 
give your Emulsion a trial. The resuit has been most 
remarkable. After using about two bottles I have se- 
cured an entire cure, which I consider most wo.derful, 
con idering the nature of my case and the many other 
medicines { had taken without success. I cannot speak 
too highly of it, and recommend it to anyone trouoled 
wich either throat or lung trouble. 


A. E. ABBOT, Toronto. 


(Sigaed) H, A. MATHEWS, Toronto. 


Saperior to Cod Liver Olt, 

Gentlemen,—I have been treating a very severe bron- 
chial cough of long standing with your Petroleum Emul- 
sioo, and have been so benefitei by it that I gladly 
recomm:ni it to anyone suffer ng as did. Last year 1 
took several bottles of emulsion of cod liver oil, but it 
failed to have the desired etfe:t I consider Petroleum 
Emulsion fac superior to any oth +r. 


Yours truly, MISS M. THOMPSON, Toronto. 


Better Chan Cod Liver Ol, 


Gantlemen,—The obj ct of th s brief note is toreturna 
thoussnd thanks for the speed, relief I have received 
from your Pe roleum E nulsion. 

I had been suffering for upwards of two years froma 
trouble of the throat, wh'c., not withstanding the treat- 
mencit hai beea rendered by emulsion of cod liver oil, 
remained incucabl> At the request of one of your most 
— patrons, I determined to give yone Emulsion a 

rial. 

Chis trial has proved the virtue of your remedy. I feel 
greatly relieved and cannot more efticiently thank you 
than by revo nmending it to any who are thus troubled. 

Traly wrateful, 
U. UTTENWEILER, Toronto. 


Saved His Life. 

Six months ago I was told by three doctors that I had 
quick consumption. I tried to take cod liver oi!, both raw 
aud in the form of emulsion, but could not retain it. 
Angier’s Petroleum Emulsion was then prescribed, and 
agreed with me perfectly. When [ began taking it I 
weighed 102 pounds. Now I weigh 161 po inds. Cough all 
gone; no more night sweats; no more hemorrhages. I 
consider myszif in perfect health, Your remedy saved 


my life. 
R. H WALTON, Deuggist, Medford, Mass. 


Abandoned cod Liver OIL 

Iam so please i with Angier’s Petroleum Emulsion that 
I an u-ing it nos only in consumption but all wasting 
dissases, for which I formerly prescribed coi liver oil. 
Si ce [ nave observed its wen terful effects in the condi- 
tions above mantioned, I have wholly abandonei the use 
of cod liveroil. I have several cases of consumption and 
chronic bronchitis now under trewtment with che Petro- 
eum Kmulsion; all improving rapidiy; one case especi- 
ally, that six months ago seemed nelples3, having been 
pronounced so by several other physicians, now declares 
herself well. Your E aulsion seems to me + necessity in 
my practice. 

= , M.D., Santa Barbara, Cal. 

{This letter is on file at our oftice, but tae ethics of the 

profession fordid the use of the physician's name.] 





Battalion; the Misses Edmanson and 
Ferguson of Rradford, Misses Wright, 
Mitchell and Ross of Beeton. Among 
those from town were: Mr. J. L. Duff, 
M.P.P., and Mrs. Duff, Major and Mrs. 
Cooke, Surg.-Lt. Mackay, 36cb Battalion, 
Mrs. O. R. Ferguson, Misses Elliott, 
Cooke, Bennett, Sproule, Walker, Duff, 
Huxley, and Ferguson, 


Nose Completely Stopped Up. 


Had Catarrh se badly that for months pre- 
vieus to using Japanese Catarrh Cure 
he could not breathe at all through his 


nostrils, Japanese Catarrh Cure cured. 


Mr. John McKenzie, Elgin, N.S., writes: 
*[ feel it a duty I owe you to tell what 
Japanese Catarrh Cure has done for me. 
For some years I have been a great suf- 
ferer from catarrh in its worst form, and 
for some months I could not breathe at all 
through my nostrils. Since completing the 
treatment with Japanese Catarrh Cure, I 
am pleased to say I ain absolutely free from 
catarrh, and can now breathe as natu- 
rally as ever through my _ nostrils,” 
Japanese Catarrh Cure cures catarrh by 
healing every diseased portion of the 


mucous membrane. It cures permanently, | ment 


Sold by druggists at 50 cents. 


Refined Petroleum is very soothing and healing in the entire membraneous sys- 


tem, which includes the throat, lunz-, stomach and intestines. 


The Petroleum we. 


use comes from particular wells, ane in the special process by which we purify it we 
eliminate all the irritating and nauseous properties of the crude oil without losing 


any of its medicinal qualities. 
digest, being so minutely divided as to be absorbed at once. 


Prescribed in the form of an Emulsion it is easy to 


The combination with 


Hypophosphites makes a preparation which we claim is superior to cod liver oil or 
anything else in the treatment of throat and lung affections, disorders of the diges- 
tive tract, and all forms of wasting diseases. 


ANGIER’S 
PETROLEUM EMULSION 


is for sale by leading drug 
gists everywhere at 5) cts. 
and $1.00 a bottle. 


The Reading Club. 
The Bain Book Company have con- 
ducted for some months now a Read- 
ing Club, whereby subscribers may rent 
any book of fiction, new or old, that 
they may care to select from the large 
stock always kept on hand at 96 Yonge 
street. On the payment of only 25 cents a 
book may be kept for seven days, and 
then must be returned in good order to 
the Bain Company. Further particulars 
can be obtained by applying at the office 
of the “Bain Book Company Reading 
Club,” 96 Yonge street. 


Sister of Julia Arthur Coming. 

The next attraction in the People’s 
Popular Course at Massey Music Hall 
will be given by the famous Park Sisters, 
said to be the greatest quartette of lady 
cornetists in the world. They are assisted 
by C. Edmund Neil, reader. In their exten- 
sive list of testimonials are personal 
letters from Madam Calve, Jean de Reszke, 


and others, all speaking in the most flatter- | 


ing terms of their superior musical ability. 
An additional attraction here with the 


company will be Jeanette Lewis of New 


York, a sister of Julia Arthur. 


~~ 


He—To prove the sincerity of my inten- | 


tions, I have brought this solitaire adorn 
for your engagement finger. She 
I must say, my friend, that your speech 


LONDON. ENG. 


MANUFACTURING CHEMISTS 


CANADIAN OFFICE: 


| has the true ring.— Boston Courier. 


Wickwire — Look here! This is the 
fourth time this morning you have been 
in here asking for the price of a meal. 
Dismal Dawson-—-Yep, I am the absent- 
minded beggar, don't ye know.” —IJndiun- 
apolis Press. 


The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


KNOWLES—Jan. 19, Mrs. C, O. 
daughter. 
MILLER—Japn, 20, 
daughter. 
McLELLAN—Jan. 14, Mrs. W. M. McLellan, a 


eon. 
| Haicgur—Jan. 22, Mrs. W. A. F. Height, a son. 
CaPpREOL—Jan. 23, Mrs, J. Lonsdale Capreol, a 
son. 
MAcKAY Mackay, 
“a” son, 
KoGEks —North Bay, 
Rogers, a daughter. 
FARNCOMB—Trenton, Jan. 20, 
comb, a son, 
Jan. 15, Mre. Wm. H. Joner, « ~on. 
Jan. 19, Mrs, F. J. Telfer, « » aughter 


Knowle-, a 


Mre. W. Lash Miller, a 


Madoc, Jan, 23, Mrs. E, W 


Jan, 21, Mrs. F. H. 


Mra. T. 8. Farn 
| JONES 
| TELFER 


Marriages. 


Dow—MurRAyY—Jan. 2, Rev. Jas. A. 
| B.A., to Edith Murray. 
Evans—GuRNKY—Jan, 24,Wm., Sanford Evans 
to Mary Irene Gurney. 

CORMACK HoRNE — Stratford, Jan. 22, J. 
Harper Cormack M.D., to Millicent Kate 
Horne. 


Dow, 


Angier Chemical Co. 


BOSTON, MASS. 


Confederation Life Building, TORONTO, CANADA 


PETROLEUM TABLETS 


are for sale by leading 
druggists everywhere at | 
25 cts. a box. 


LIDDELL—EvaNns—Aug. 16, R. F. 
Elizareth Beatrice Evans, 

HAINnES—WEIR—Jan. 17, Jas. A. 
Lily Weir. 


Liddell to 


Haines to 


Deaths. 


Hancock—London, Eng., Oct. 20, Arthur Han- 
cock, 

FORBES 

SMITH 


Grimsby, Jan 22,Wm. Duncan Forbes, 

Jan. —, Tho Ann Smith, aged 6/. 

Bry pGEsS—Jan. 20, Joanna Brydges, 

McInrosu — Jan. 26, Duncan McIntosh, aged 64. 

CopLey-— Jan. 20, Joseph Copley, aged 80. 

HoLLaNp—Chatham, N.B., Jax. —, Arthur H. 
Holland. 

FRASER—Jan. 

WHITWAM - 
aged 71. 

GRATIAN—Alton, IlL., Jan, 23, Kate Gertrude 
Gratian. 

HakveEY—Hamilton, Jan. —, Margaret Stuart 
Harvey. 

Mr HarG—Jan. 24, John Meharg. aged 34. 

PaGET—Jan, 24, William P, Paget, aged 61. 


. Edith Constance Fraser. 
Jan. 13, Charles Whitwam, 


J. YOUNG 


(ALEX. MILLARD) 


The Leading Undertakerand Embalmer 
8359 Yonge St. TexerHons 679 


W. H. STONE ~ 
UNDERTAKER 


Phone 932 343 Yonge street 





